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America as a World Power
LAWRENCE STRATTNER, 711.
T is pleasing to. observe the awakening popular interest in the -

diplomacy of the United States as a world power. Up to the time
of the Spanish-American war, foreign affairs played no great part
in the general policy of the United States; Americans took only

a platonic interest in world politics.

At Washington the govern-

ment’s relations with external affairs was little more than formal;
then came a period of marked, dominant policies, like the conservation of

China or the Pan-American movement.

Such successive steps have led

up to the present time, when the United States is ready to adopt a foreign
policy, matured, far-reaching, and consistent; a policy that will benefit the
relations of America as a world power.
Nations are historic organizations. We have seen in the march of civilization some one nation ever leading the van. Egypt, Greece, and Rome;
Spain, France, and England—each has held the scepter in its turn; and
now America looms above the horizon, the mightiest factor in the outlook

of the future. Stronger than any nation of Europe in the number, intelligence, vigor, and patriotism of her people she rests with full security in
her magnificent domain. Practically unassailable in her great continental
stronghold she stands safely aloof from the feuds of the Old World. What
nation is there better fitted to be the champion of peace and good will
among men?

The story of American development astonishes us.

From the mighty

dynasties that arose in the world’s young years has this modern Republic
of the West sprung up. Composed of the amalgamation of a varied and

composite people, that forms the compound of national greatness, this
nation has produced the highest type of character, from the view of intel-
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ligence, patriotism, and broadmindedness. But a century ago the primeval
silence of a trackless plain and an unbroken forest held sway; to-day, vast
commonwealths, organized and equipped with all the appliances and usages

of civilized society, attest the spirit of untiring energy and enlightened purpose, that, calling science to the aid of intellectual and physical forces,

has laid deep and strong the material foundations of a present power and

nation.

country.

With just pride then may we view the honored position of our

But supremacy brings with it great duty and high responsibilty.

It

is therefore the noble and beneficent mission of this great Republic to make

the resort to arbitration in the case of international difficulty, absolute.
Our best political traditions now point to a general policy of peace; and
as American citizens we can hardly contemplate this noble purpose without

a thrill of honest pride. There is not a single nation or combination of
powers on the face of the globe, that could wish, or could afford a serious
quarrel with the United States.

We must remember that war in our days

~~

is a matter of material resources, of reserve, and of staying power.

But

in all these respects our means are substantially inexhaustible, and therefore, no European power could engage in a conflict with us without presenting to its rivals in the Old World the most tempting opportunity for hostile
action. In the face of such facts, will it not prove that even the strongest
foreign power must go to very great lengths in the way of conciliation to
remain on friendly terms with this Republic?

Observe as a single instance of superiority the commercial strength of

the United States. As predicted not long ago, New York will soon wrench
the scepter of power from London and become the clearing-house of the

world.

Does this tell us then that more warships is what we want? For,

is war desirable to enliven business interests? No. Such a thing would
be as wise and moral as a proposition to burn down our cities for the
purpose of giving the masons and carpenters something to do. What we
need to raise our maritime commerce to a high superiority is not more
warships, but more merchant vessels.
Let this not appear, however, as a tendency to make the twentieth cen-

tury a century of markets, monopolies, and individual fortunes. It is
already a sad fact, that this canker is at work at the very heart of the

Republic, and threatens to react upon the character, integrity, and prin-

ciples of the nation, until in this liberty-loving land the democrat is in
danger of being crushed beneath the heel of the plutocrat—a worse tyrant
than ever was king or other dignitary. Commercialism should not be the
colossal spirit of this epoch; it should not be the principle of any epoch,
for commercialism incarnates the thought that might is right, which gives
license to wealth and doom to poverty.
The duty of the hour, then, is the inculeation of principles, that, assim-

ilated, shall produce a spotless national life.

We must seek to find a
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remedy for this commercialism, and then its right application will not

only make the United States the ideal Republic, but will render her influence irresistible in the drama of the world. If the boldness and independence that characterized the fathers is lost in the prevailing idea of material
progress, can we in all sincerity justify our pretentions as a world power?
Before such a privilege shall be ours we must possess those lofty ideals essential to the highest national character, and our institutions and civilization must command the admiration and respect of all the nations that we
hope to lead.
But how shall we attain such unquestioned prestige? prestige in the

strength of wisdom, secured through the enlightenment of every individual
commonwealth? The only answer to such a deep problem is that we shall
produce better citizens and nobler men by raising the ideal of national
honor. We must develop a more conservative people, a people great

in the clear ideas of self-respect, of self-sacrifice, of freedom, and of
justice.
Momentous, then, is the issue, and our strength proves our weakness.
With such a knowledge of ourselves, our position, our powers, and our
duties, we must inaugurate in this land of homes, of churches, of schools,
and the printing-press, an age of culture. We must educate and elevate °
our citizens to the exercise of the loftiest interests of humanity; we must
develop such a conscience that every individuai, whether weak or strong,
high or low, rich or poor, shall be given equal privileges and equal opportunities, and that each shall be rewarded in proportion to his toil. To do
this we must restore the enlightened moral sense that said that men are
equal and that slavery is wrong. Then, and only then, will it be possible
to lift the millions out of poverty and ignorance, and to secure the ideal

conception of American justice.

In our nation’s spotless past as well as

in her bright, happy future we find the grandest, the noblest self-sacrifice
and love, crystallized in that matchless word, “patriotism”; a patriotism
enlightened to destroy prejudice, crush disorders, and kill ignorance.
“When this people shall be infused with such a loyalty, so liberal as to
embrace every religion and every sect, every nation and every race, every
color and every tongue; when it shall be inspired with a zeal so moral that
the command, ‘Thou shalt not steal, is obeyed alike by office-holder and

constituent, and the command, “Thou shalt not kill,” is honored by the

corporation as well as by the individual; when every citizen offers up a prayer
that his every aim may be ‘his God’s, his country’s, and truth’s’-—then shall
our nation have worked out its true destiny; then shall be added new stars
to the sky of liberty; then in the constellation of nations shall ours be

the star of first magnitude; then shall be justified an era of American
supremacy, and men shall behold Columbia, the Arbiter of the World!’

To Lydia
(Horace, Ode VIII.. 1.)
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Henry Klein, 713.
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Bp all the gods. D Lpnia, tell me, pray,
CUbp leadest thou young Sypbaris astrap?
Wby hates he now the sunny sand-strewn fields?
And to thy charms his lobe-sick fancy yields?
CAbpy nebermore perform equestrian deeds,
jQor tame the wild unbroken Gallic steeds?
CUbp teat to swimin Ciber’s yellow floon,
And shun the wrestler’s oil like biper’s bloon?
dhs do his arms no more from bruises smatt,
CUbp farthest hurled the discus and the dart?
dihy lie concealed like sea-horn Chetis’ bop,

Che ebe before the mournful siege of Crop;
Lest masculine garbs. his dormant manhood fire
| And hurry him to war and carnage Dire?
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HE number of volumes written by foreigners upon American
institutions, manners, politics, business, and modes of life is

beyond doubt astounding. French, English, and German sociologists have well nigh surcharged our larger libraries with
books entitled, “America,” “The Americans,” “American

Traits,” “Travels in America,” “a Société Ameéricaine,”
“Vues d’Amérique,” “La Vie Américaine,” “Amerikanische Eindriicke,”
“Charakterziige des Amerikanisches Volkes,” “Die Wahrheit iiber Amerika,” “Wie lebt und arbeitet Man in den Vereinigten Staaten,” etc., etc.

Americans predisposed to vanity and self-complacency are liable to infer
from the varied abundance of foreign criticism on our country that Europeans must “think wonders of us.” To the more thoughtful observer, however, the question suggests itself—what is the reason of so much interest
in Americans, and what do foreign students of sociology really think of us?

Almost all the foreign students of our country pretend “to study men
and institutions developing under supposedly democratic government.”

Many of them, in fact, do not hesitate to disclose the purpose of their visit
to our shores, and the motives that inspired their volumes on our social

habits and political institutions.
Selecting an example at random, the following excerpt reveals Mr. Thos.
Hamilton’s reason for publishing “Men and Manners in America”: “When

I found the institutions and experience of the United States quoted in
the reformed Parliament as affording safe precedent for British legisla-—
tion, and learned that the drivelers who uttered such nonsense, instead of

encountering merited derision were listened to with patient approbation by
men as ignorant as themselves, J certainly did feel that: another work on

America was yet wanted.”
The prejudices of foreign observers ought not to destroy the merits of
their critical studies; rather, their indiscreet revelation of predispositions

should enable us to classify and use intelligently books not infrequently
“ponderous with misinformation.” All our European visitors, whether
they approve, censure, or warn, have each a message from which, with a
little American candor and goodwill, we may derive considerable benefits.
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The earlier foreign writers on America generally conimence their study

of us by proposing‘to themselves a problem that to-day defies all solution.
Nearly fifty nationalities constitute the woof and warp of our national

fabric.

“These piebald millions,’ says Mr. John Graham Brooks,” are

now so interwoven with all we are, and at so many points have we been
changed by their presence that to silhouette the American becomes yearly
more bafiling.” Fifty years ago, however, our social condition was by far
less complex than it is presently, so that foreign critics could reasonably
attempt to discover and delineate the character of the men and women

shaping the institutions and destiny of America.
Even as late as 1883 the English historian, Freeman, wrote: “To me the
United States did not seem a foreign country; it was simply England with
@ difference.” Anda little more than twenty years ago, James Bryce, the
author of “The American Commonwealth,” described us as “the English
people modified in some directions by circumstances of its colonial life and
its more popular government, but in essentials the same.”
Among more modern critics, M. DeNeters, the author of “L’?Ame Américaine,” and noted for his many years’ experience in our country, enumerates as our fundamental characteristics, “The love of gain, the spirit of
practical achievement, curiosity, and a rather supereilious exclusiveness and
contempt for foreigners.”

A distinguished German correspondent of the Cologne Gazette, who,
after each trip to our country attempted to describe the typical American,
declared after his fourth trip: “I don’t know what the American is, and
I don’t believe any one else knows.”
Not all our later visitors were to be so easily disconcerted. Some of them
concluded that the American could be detected only by his speech. “American accent” and “American intonation” (it is difficult to determine what
meaning our critics attach to these terms) are supposed to differentiate us

from other nations.

Europeans who have traveled the length and breadth

of our country acknowledge the insufficiency of this test. One of them
confesses that “there are different ways of speaking in various portions of
the United States as there are in England”; and another declares: “I can

tell you how they speak in any one of a dozen sections, but not how the
American speaks.”

THe attempts to characterize the American child and woman have proved
equally unsuccessful.

Not all American children are reared in hotels and

boarding houses, consequently a description of this class of American youth
can never embrace American children as a whole.

Nevertheless, it
*must

be admitted that certain observations and strictures made by our European
friends are obviously true. Who will deny that too many of our children
“lack reverence, are loud, undisciplined, and ill-mannered.”’. Miss Martineau, who came in contact with the children of better homes, and who
formulates a flattering appreciation of the American boy and girl, declares

\
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that often they are “spoiled, pert, and selfish.” But the general happiness
and the mental alertness of our children impressed her very favorably.
“If I at home,” writes she, “had gone in among a hundred or eighty little
people between the ages of eight and sixteen, I should have extracted little
more than ‘Yes, ma’am,’ and ‘No, ma’am.’ At Baltimore, a dozen boys and
girls at a time crowded around me, questioning, discussing, speculating in
a way which enchanted me.”
As a general rule, American women are a subject of flattering commendation on the part of foreign students of American life. De Tocqueville,
in his “Democracy in America,” makes the following declaration: “It has
often been remarked that in Europe acertain degree of contempt lurks in
the flattery which men lavish upon women; although a European frequently

affects to be the slave of woman, it may be seen he never sincerely thinks
her his equal. In the United States men seldom compliment women, but
they daily show how much they esteem them.”

Europeans note with astonishment the deference we pay to the feminine
sex, especially on the street and in public places. The fact that a young
lady can travel thousands of miles unattended, and with perfect security,
is for many of them a proof of American superiority in social morals.
Certain writers have not hesitated to designate America as “The Paradise
for Women.” ‘This exalted and complimentary estimate of our country has
been evoked by “the so-called independence of the American wife and her
freedom from household cares.” The husband seems to have no more
serious obligation to discharge than to furnish her with the necessary cash.
“What this exigent household queen wants, she must have and she gets.
The American woman commands business initiative. The root of our com-

mercial greatness is her ambition.

It is man’s business to work all the

wonders of our business world in order that wifely expectations may not

go unsatisfied.” The origin of this humble attitude of American husbands
is retraced to the relative scarcity of women which at one time or another
affected our country. The male element seeking companionship under such
adverse circumstances was obliged to have recourse to extreme deference

and politeness.
Not a few of our European friends have attempted to discover a means
of distinguishing the good from the bad American. We need attach but

little importance to this phase of their American observations. Evidently
and inevitably were they exposed to error, since even some of our own fellow-citizens denounced as apostates of true Americanism such great and
capable statesmen as Washington, Hamilton, Carl Schurz, and Lincoln.
“To show independence or to stand for some larger policy has ever brought

out the reproach of being “unAmerican.”

To quote John G. Brooks once

more: “The best Americans have ever been and will continue to be those
who, while standing for social stability and order, dare to stand also for

the changes that widen into social progress.”
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It is impossible to take note of all the frailties, oddities, peculiarities, and
distinctions that Europeans perceive in Americans. Not infrequently does

it happen that they contradict one another in calling us to task for blemishes in our national character.

However, our unhappy talent for bragging

and our sensitiveness under criticism are faults commented upon with
extraordinary unanimity. Indeed, it could easily be shown that other nations besides the Americans have the itch of calling attention to national
preéminence; but it appears, that at least in this respect, we sin more

grievously than all others.

One writer attributes to use a very humorous

variety of braggadocio: “Other nations boast of what they are or have been,

but the true citizen of the United States exalts his head to the skies in the
contemplation of what the grandeur of his country is going to be. Others
claim respect and honor because of the things done by a long line of an-

cestors ; an American glories in the achievements of a distant posterity.”
The author of “The Land of the Dollar,” records one of his experiences
as a specimen of our characteristic rodomontade: “‘I am now, sir, about

to show you my creamery. It is not yet finished, but when it is, I anticipate that it will be the most complete and the best appointed’—I shuddered,
for I knew instinctively what was coming—‘in the world.’

Shall I ever

escape this tyranny of the biggest thing in the world ?”
It is related of the novelist, Rudyard Kipling, that on his first tour

through the United States, he was told that “the Palmer House in Chicago was the finest hotel in the finest city of God Almighty’s earth.”
At a public exhibition, an American diver is reported to have said before
plunging into the water: “We can dive deeper, and stay under longer, and
come up drier than any divers in the world.”

Not a very uncommon instance of this vulgar expression of self-praise
is given by John G. Brooks, writing of a certain foreign critic “who came
to stay a year, but had the misfortune to spend his first two weeks at the
Chicago Exposition. On his first morning at the Fair, he heard an official
say: ‘I guess this show will make them Europeans feel silly..—‘Why silly7”

asks the visitor.—‘You don’t suppose they ever saw anything like this, do
vou?’

When the unhappy foreigner disagreed he was assured by the official

chat it only proves that ‘foreigmers can’t even tell a big thing when they
see it.”
Our prancing Fourth of July oratory and blustering political speeches
abound with expressions of self-laudation. A Senator soaring on the wings

of eloquence, declared “that America as a nation has now passed through
the fiery furnace of doubt and obloquy, convincing the most ignorant of
her foes and the most envious of her rivals that our Republic stands at

last as unstainedin her matchless record as sheis superior in all the higher
attainments of a true moral and spiritual civilization.”
We experience a sort of relief in the assurance that we are gradually

ridding ourselves of this ugly habit of self-laudation.

Already in 1888
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Mr. James Bryce could declare: “Fifty or even forty eyars ago, the conceit

of this nation was a byword.

It was not only self-conscious, but obtrusive

and aggressive. But the American conceit has steadily been declining as
the country has grown older, more aware of its strength and more respected
by other nations.”
The above citation may be regarded as an illustration of the change of
tone that has come over recent foreign criticism. Recognizing the higher
values of life, Americans with their characteristic ardor, have set themselves to remedy their cultural deficiencies. Competent continental judges

already concede that we can create literature, develop science, paint pictures, attain first-rate educational standards, and even learn to appreciate
the best music. Intellectual and artistic powers, softened manners and
pleasant voices are no longer hopelessly beyond our attainment. It remains

now for the nation and those capable of influencing public opinion and
action to persevere in the course we have just entered. Our future European vistors will then be able to exclaim as the author of “America ToDay” did some years ago: “All the pleasant expectations I brought with

me to America have been realized, all forebodings disappointed.”

The June Rose
B. Meilers, '11.

‘Cwas sunset in June
At gundown’s still hour, just after a shower
WAbhich kigsed every bower, and made all to flower
Beneath the fast-rising moon.
¥ stood by a bed
Of roses so fair, so beauteous rare
WAhich perfumed the air, and seemed glad to share

TCheir joy with the stars o’erhead.
How wondrous the light
On roses thus red with dew-pearls o'erspread!
WAbile prooping their head they languidly shed

Cheir scent on the breast of ight.
D emblem of Lobe
DME rogiest dye, delight of mine epe!
Dy praperful sigh upwatt thou on high
Wibhere thrones thine own Lord abode.
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The Destiny of America
FRED GRUNDISH, 711.

T' is not given to man to see into the future.

From what has passed

we often guess what is to come, but how often our calculations

Ca) prove untrue! From past failures we picture failures to
come,
and from successes gone by we conclude that success will come
ee
again. Very often, however, our fondest hopes, or our darkest
fears, are wide of the truth. Therefore, we may truly say, it is not given
to man to see into the future.
This is true in all things, from the life of man to the life of a nation.
When a child is born we wonder what its future will be—whether that
child
will become a man, great and noble, a benefactor +o his kind, whose name

shall be known far and wide among men; or whether, perhaps, his later

life shall show him an humble worker, or even a criminal, an outcast, a

fugitive from justice.

So, also with nations.

When a new nation comes into existence, when a

new power raises its head among the kingdoms of the earth, we ask ourselves, “What is the destiny of this new people? Shall it one day become
a power in the world? Shall it one day sway the decision in the quarrel
of empires by a “Yea” or a “Nay”? Or, after the fierce fires of its youth
die away, shall it fade and wither and disappear in inactivity or internal —

political strife? We take up the circumstances of its birth and from that

we, like the astrologers of old, attempt to calculate the length of its life
and the extent of its activity. Very often, however, the facts are widely

different from our anticipations.

So it was when, amid strife and bloodshed, our America was born.

Its

first infant wail—the boom of the cannon; its first food—the blood of its

defenders; its first lesson—the lesson of liberty!

Born in such times as

these, sprung from the hearts and minds of such men as Washington and
Adams and Jefferson, the instinct of battle and revolt against tyranny was
in the very life and blood of the nation. Said the wise men of the time,
“°Tis a wonderful country to have successfully rebelled against Englan;
d
but if it survives a century it will be a marvel.”
When secession threatened to break the Union, and civil war smote the

land, these sages nodded their heads and smiled, “It’s the old spirit cropping
out.”

But for all that the South hated the North, and for all the North
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despised the South, both sides were Americans, and both loved America,
though in different ways. ‘To-day, we are again one, stronger and more
firmly united than ever.
What, then, must be our destiny? In one hundred years this youngest
sister of the nations has grown from feeble and struggling infancy to a
buoyant and powerful—we may say, youth—has risen from the smallest
and weakest of beginnings to the equal of the greatest and strongest of the
nations of the Old World.

At this rate of progress, what will be the bounds of the United States
when she is as old as England is now? Should we become a military power

and a nation of conquerors, there is but one answer to the question: The

boundary of the United States would be the boundary of the earth; ourflag
would float on every ship and be kissed by the breezes of every land. For,

should the United States ever enter into war she would, at least, not be

defeated. Our country is naturally impregnable, bounded as we are on
the east, west and southwest by chains of snow-capped mountains which

guard our coasts. On the north are vast inland seas and almost impassable
virgin forests, and on the south are broad rivers and sun-baked hills and
plains. Our internal resources, capable of supporting the whole world for

twenty-five years, could provision us for a struggle longer and more devastating than the hundred years conflict between England and France. America is safe in war, and knowing this, no nation and scarcely any union of
nations would have foolhardiness to attack us.

With these facts before us we can see for our country a magnificent
future; not universal empire, it is true, for that is a dream and a very
foolish dream at that, but universal respect throughout the world. Our
armies have shown what we can do in war, our resources tell what we are
able to carry out, and our statesmen have given and are giving to the world
a shining example of the most perfect type of government known to man.
When these legislators speak, they speak with experience and authority,
for back of them lies the proof of their statements, proof which is in the
strength of the product of their wisdom.
This, then, is the destiny of America: not to rule the world, but to
judge it, to decide the disputes of the nations and pacify their animosities

by settling their quarrels. Thus, learning the lesson from the God of Nations, she shall preach His word, “Peace on earth, good will to men.”

Munkascy

Mozart's Last Moments
Brother Hart, S. M.

Che master dieth!—An unwonted gloom
Js settling like an ominous, darkling cloud
Der heads and Hearts in silent sorrow bowed
Within that little, once so happy room.
Dn that poung wife's fair cheek the rosp bloom
as turned to ashes; eloquent the tear
Chat falls from childish eyes in grief sincere:
L’en Genius fades before the common doom!
Che hand that often led the tuneful choirs
Js potent still to rule the wabes of song,
Dn whose broad swells the dying swan extends
Dnee more his drooping wings, ere be expires.
Great heart! thy broken chords to us belong,
Che while thy boice with hymns angelic blends.

Napoleon Bonaparte
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Napoleon and America
.

Oe

“Tf Napoleon were free in the United States, his gaze over the ocean would be sufficient to agitate the
people of the Old World.

His presence alone on the American shore of the Atlantic would force Europe to

encamp on the opposite shore.’’—Chauteaubriand

Raymonp J. O'BRIEN, 713.

oF

HE life, actions, and career of men of the past are being thoroughly probed to-day.

Historians have sought with great

difficulty to fathom the depths of the master mind of St.
Helena, and have fully recognized that Napoleon Bonaparte
was a reader, a writer, and a thinker before he became a man
of action. His vast undertakings, military victories, and un-

limited ruling powers must have been the matured ideas formed in his
early days and accomplished later in life. Naturally, a question arises—
what great movement caused the ideas to take definite form in Napoleon’s
mind? It was America, her revolutionary movement, and her unlimited
success. The great influence of America upon the career and disastrous
downfall of Napoleon has not received the publicity it so justly deserves.
The influence of the United States upon the career of Napoleon Bona-parte originated in the sympathy of the American colonies for the natives
of Corsica in their struggle for independence. The rebellion in America

and Corsica happened at the same time; our efforts were similar to the
Corsicans, and the results in both countries were awaited with interest.

American sympathy for the Corsicans was attributed to the great personality of her distinguished general, Paoli, who was an associate of the

youthful Bonaparte.

Paoli had been an associate of General Oglethorpe,

and the little village of Paoli in Georgia and several States of the Union
became enthusiastic for the Corsicans and their fortunes. Thus, the sympathy of our forefathers made our country familiar to Corsica. When we -

made our plea for independence, the conquered but not subdued Corsicans
returned our sympathy doublefold.

The interest Napoleon took in our

revolutionary movements furnished thought for his active mind. “We
share,” said Napoleon, “the labors of Washington; we enjoy his triumphs,
we follow him at a distance of two thousand leagues. His cause is that
of humanity.”

The history of America that Napeoleon learned in his academic days,
created in his impressionable minda lively interest that was increased when
French commanders espoused our cause and led our forces on land and

sea.

On Corsica’s failure to obtain her independence from England,

Napoleon’s political interest was naturally aroused in our struggle for
freedom.
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When Napoelon Bonaparte received his commission in 1785, the FrancoAmerican Alliance was still fresh in the minds of the Parisians. The
French regiments were returning from America and were received with
warm enthusiasm by all. The year of 1789 brought many changes to
France and America. The United States became a Federal Union, while
France put an end to disputes regarding her boundaries. At length the

French Revolution broke out and Bonaparte sought the United States of
America as an ally.

This country was at that time an inspiration and a

model for democratic government. During the Revolution, Napoleon
proved to be a keen observer of the workings of the American Republic.

Napoleon Bonaparte married Josephine, an American woman of sterling

qualities. His interest in American affairs must have increased personally.

After being appointed Consul, he took a pride in French achievements beyond the Atlantic. His first act in this capacity related to the death of
George Washington. He ordered all flags and standards of the French
army to be draped with crépe for ten days, “For a great man who struggled against tyranny, whose name is especially dear to French people, and
to all friends of humanity in the two worlds, and particularly to French as
well as American soldiers, those combatants for liberty and equality.” This
statement, alone, can be taken to express Bonaparte’s views of political and
personal relations between the two countries. The interest Napoleon took
in this country is noted in his intimacy with Lafayette. At Joseph Bonaparte’s home, where they were both visitors, Napoleon overwhelmed Ta“fayette with questions concerning George Washington and the United

States.
Napoleon still held to the idea of establishing a French footing on this

continent. Having acquired Louisiana from Spain, having been victorious
at, Austerlitz and Jena over three great military countries of Europe, he
thought he might revert to plans for a dominion in North America. He

counted on the French population around Nova Scotia, the Great Lakes,
and the St. Lawrence River to aid him in this undertaking. About this
time a price was set on the head of Tascherean, the Canadian chieftain.

The French minister at Washington, General Turreau, proposed to meet the
Canadian agents. The marriage of Napoleon with Maria Louisa left these
plans unfulfilled, in the archives of foreign affairs at Paris.
In 1810, we find Napoleon at the zenith of his power. All the countries
of Europe trembled at his name, and with the exception of Lisbon he
ruled every capital in Europe. England could not offer Napoleon any
consideration in the Old World, his entire career had lain in direction of
colonial investment, Egypt on one hand, Louisiana on the other. The

relations between the United States and England at this time were hostile,
our vessels and our seamen were seized by the English. Could not the
English and the French consolidate and conquer North America? Tet us

consider this question a moment.

The military forces of western and cen-
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The naval strength would

have been supplied by England, with the assistance of France.

On our

north, the English possessed Canada, in the south Spain held Florida, and
Louisiana, although it remained more French than American, consequently

we were surrounded by hostile territory.

M. Fouche conceived this plan

without communicating it to Bonaparte, having interviewed the king of
Spain and the British minister. Bonaparte on hearing of this negotiation,

called M. Fouche and dismissed him. Thus the plan of eonquering North
America came to an end.

The operations of the United States merchant marines became the immediate cause of the invasion of Russia. The American relations with
Napoleon and American influences passed to the European side. Truly
was America the indirect cause of Napoleon’s downfall.
The European situation in 1810 and 1812 was antagonistic to commerce.
The plan of Napoleon was to close all the ports of Europe to the importation of British products. Europe was naturally the best customer of commercial England; so Napoleon proposed to separate by military force the
great ports on the Mediterranean, Atlantic, and the Baltic seas. The
' French troops oceupied the coast line with the assistance of Russia. The
United States, a nation only twenty years old, built merchant marines
which were to affect the fate of nations. These American ships entered
the harbors of the world from the Mediterranean to the Baltic. As a

nation we remained neutral. At last Napoleon announced at Berlin that
he would confiscate every American ship, wherever found, which was carrving goods of English origin, and he would close all ports under his control to every American ship that had touched the English coast.

The Czar

determined to relieve his subjects from these conditions by excluding all
English goods and admit only American products.

The Emperor, hearing

this, declared: “The English allow the Americans to navigate so far as
they carry English merchandise and sail of English account.

Not a single

American vessel has entered the ports of Russia with so-called American
papers, which has not really come from England.” In spite of these utterances, Alexander refused to close Russian ports to American vessels, hence
followed the invasion of 1812. The retreat from Moscow was disastrous,
and was the beginning of the end of Napoleonic empire.
Our War of 1812 should have averted the conflict between France and
Russia. The invasion into Russia was contemporaneous with our war

with England. If the news of our declaration of hostilities against England had reached Napoleon before he crossed the Niemen, he would not have
proceeded against Russia. Commerce between England and us ceased,
the contest was largely maritime and over four seas; thus, we would have

been unable to trade with England and enter Russian parts.

Napoleon

would have been pleased to assist us in its constrained execution. Therefore, had he waited longer he would have achieved the same result from us
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that he hoped to achieve from the invasion of Russia.

But Napoleon was

marching to Moscow before the War of 1812 was well under way, thus,

preventing us from saving him from the disaster to which he was rushing.

Napoleon’s first abdication enabled England to attempt the conquest of

Louisiana.

When overwhelmed by the armies of combined Europe, the

surrender of Paris was followed by his exile to Elba, and the disposal of
a large number of troops. These conditions favored the expedition to New
Orleans. Since 1763, France possessed provinces extending from the St.

Lawrence to the Mississippi Valley and to the Gulf of Mexica.

These

provinces had partly fallen to England by the recent conquest of Canada.

The Mississippi Valley was ceded by France to Spain.

If Louisiana had

been seized from its recent purchaser, an Anglo-American empire would
extend from Newfoundland to the far west, from the Great Lakes to the
borders of Texas. But the success of Andrew Jackson confirmed our
possession.

M. Fouche, ex-minister, was the first to propose an American refuge to
Napoleon. Having heard at the Congress of Vienna that the French determined to transport Napoleon to some island in the tropics, he at once
proposed America as a land of refuge. This was a wise scheme of Fouche.
Once Napoleon had left Europe, the conqueror would no longer be an
obstacle to kings or to former treacherous ministers, like M. Fouche. Thus
Napoleon desired an unopposed expedition to Paris to an uncertain journey
to New York.
The ex-emperor at last prepared to reside in the United States and
become an American citizen. This statement appears true as it is taken
from his own writings: “I will go to the United States; they will give me

lands, or I will purchase some and cultivate them.

I will end where men

began. I will live on the produce of the earth and my flocks.”—“But do
you think England would allow you to cultivate your fields in peace ?”—
“Why not? What harm should I do them?”’—“What harm? Why, you
would perhaps be less dangerous on the degraded throne of Louis XVIIT
than you might be in the United States. The Americans love and admire

you. You might prompt them to enterprises fatal to England.”
Shortly after the battle of Waterloo Napoleon was offered a proposition
by his brother Joseph, allowing him to sail under the Stars and Stripes.
Did he accept? No. This was his reply: “Your plans are well arranged,
but I cannot accept your proposition; it would be a flight; and I could
not leave without these officers who are devoted to me.

You can do it,

-you are not in my position. I cannot. I will not. Allez.” Thus you can
see that Napoleon, by his dignity and honor refused to be a fugitive. When
Joseph Bonaparte arrived in the United States, his brother was passing the
Canaries enroute to St. Helena.
America still maintained a certain association with the exile of St.
Helena.

England was menaced by the idea that America would rescue
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The feeling between England and America was

most bitter. The plans of rescuing Napoleon were in the hands of General
Lallemand and his associates. His devotion to Napoleon was loyal and
steadfast; he followed him until he left the sunny land of France and
sought in vain to accompany him into exile. General Lallemand was condemned to death in 1816, but escaped to the United States and joined his
brother at Philadelphia. Our country was overrun with French refugees,
and the government gave them one hundred thousand acres of land on the

banks of the Tombigby; later they settled along the Trinity River in Texas.
These circumstances point out that the intention of Lallemand and his
companions was to deliver Napoleon from St. Helena. Their location was
favorable, being near the sea; their movements would remain unnoticed,

and in all probability success would have crowned their efforts.

Alas!

when preparations were completed, the sorrowful tidings arrived that

Napoleon had crossed the bourne and entered another world.
How does America judge Napoleon Bonaparte?

In answering this ques-

tion we must consider the conditions which Napoleon met. John Quincy
Adams, President of the United States, after the death of the emperor

said: “You have not understood Napoleon. Washington placed like Napoleon would have done like him.” This question is thoroughly discussed
in the Emperor’s own words: “When I reached power, some wished that I
should be a Washington. Words cost nothing, and assuredly, those who
so smoothly uttered that wish did so without knowledge of time, the place,

of men and circumstances.

If I had been in America I would willingly

have been content to play the part of Washington, and I should have mer-

ited little credit, for I did not see how it would have been reasonably pos-

sible to play another réle. But if Washington had found himself in France,
with disintegration going on within and invasion menacing from without,
I would have defied Washington to be himself, or if he had tried to be so,
he would have been nothing but a fool. As for myself I had to be no more,
no less than a crowned Washington.”

——
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Brady’s “Goat”

aS
Frep Sturm, 714.
‘UCH! Oh, my head! Say, Brady, why in the deuce don’t
you let a fellow know when you intend to skoot behind these

rickety shacks.”
“Can’t you see?” he questioned mildly.
“See nothing!” I retorted angrily. “It’s so infernal dark

I can’t see my hands in front of my face.”
“Of course not when you insist on throttling the gunwhale of this flatbottomed affair. Do you think you will fall out? And now, Woody, for
your last warning—keep that enormous trap of yours closed. Ah! here’s
that land mark.”
' “Where do you see a land mark around here?” I put in sarcastically.
- “T was searching all the while,” he continued, not allowing me to inter-

rupt him; the warehouse skuttles nearer the water here, so stoop down if
you don’t wish to chip your ivory.”
‘I leaned forward, but hang it! in so doing I opened an easy access down
my back to all the vermin, spiders, and thousand leggers which fell from
time to time from the dusty, worm-eaten planks into the bay beneath. <A
cold, slippery, slimy snail took advantage of the opportunity to trail over

the junctions of my spinal column, and enjoyed the rampage exceedingly.
I tried hard to sidetrack him, and even stuffed a red bandanna down my
throat, but when the tickling sensation had reached the climax, I gave vent

to my feelings and let out with “the white man’s hope” square into the
middle of broad Brady’s back.
He swung around with a jerk, whipping out his revolver at the same

moment.

I could feel the weapon cuddling my knee.

“Where is he?” he demanded hoarsely
; “I’ll shoot to kill.”

“Don’t shoot, Brady; please don’t.

Turn that cannon away. I tell

you you can’t shoot it; youll hit me. -If you want to help me real bad,
just reach your hand down my back and fish out that devilish snail before
I die.”

I don’t know why, but Brady wouldn’t help me. He turned away with
an echo of a Bill Sunday plea upon his lips, and I believe it was for

my sake.
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“(uiet, now, there’s danger ahead,” Brady warned me, and lapsed into
a solemn silence.
After I had fished the slimy Philistine from his cozy quarters, I slid
into the bottom of the boat, stuck my feet under Brady’s seat, rested my

head uncomfortably, and commenced to ponder seriously on what had
induced me to accompany Brady on this perilous adventure.
You see, Brady and I were fast friends; wherever he went, I went. As
Brady was a detective, you may imagine that some of the trips would make
interesting reading along side “Three Shots At Midnight, or Who Killed
the Cook.” He had taken up several baffling cases, and had always caught
the men with the goods on them. Even when it came to a gun play, Brady

got in the “maiden speech” first, and it was his reckless daring that had
brought him into the limelight of the renowned Pinkertons.
That was a month ago. Only this morning Brady was handed a knotty

problem.

He smoked a few wicked-looking Havanas while he wrinkled his

brow oyer the puzzling clues that seemed to have no connection. After a
time his face brightened. He determined to make use of this dark night
to undertake his first case for the Pinkertons.
If he made good, Brady
knew he would have a permanenj berth, but if he failed—to the sulphur
springs for me.
Brady believed that an attempt at smuggling would be made to-night.
He chuckled over this bit of good news, for to catch the smugglers red-

handed would carry all the evidence needed and close the case. Of course,
all would be well, provided we were not forced to hand in our checks.
Oh! well, the die was cast; why whine over it? I had been asked to lend
a hand, and on the spur of the moment: had eagerly accepted the chance
for adventure. So, thrusting all thoughts of the past from my mind, I
turned all attention to the taxing present. I confess that pictures of blackwhiskered smugglers haunted my imagination, and the thoughts of having
polished revolvers dotting my forehead gave me the creeps.
I felt for
my own trusty stowed away securely in a water-proof pouch in my left
sleee close to my shoulder, and I patted affectionately the “44” which

snuggled fondly in my hip pocket.
I began to wonder when we would arrive at our vantage point, and coaxing my stiffening limbs into a sitting posture, I peered ahead. It was
dark, intensely dark, and I could not see. I could only guess that we were
moving fast, as the water answered the purs of Brady’s oars so softly that

it was impossible to discern any movement.
my hand on his back.
“Flow far is it?” I whispered in his ear.

“It should be here.

I reached for Brady and laid

I was searching for a safe place to hide in case

they throw their searchlights over the bay.”

“Hardly any danger in that, is there?’
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“I don’t know. They are desperate, and their deviltry leads them to
some awful daring. Look over there! Do you see the light pouring out

of that hole?

I wouldn’t consider that an accident or a piece of careless-

ness, but would say with Postum—there’s a reason. Perhaps it’s a signal
of some sort.”
We lay still for half an hour, but when nothing at all turned up we

decided to investigate. Brady retained his same position, but changed his
style of rowing to enable him to sight ahead. Slowly and cautiously we
nosed along, creeping nearer and nearer to the mysterious yellow light. The
boards above me began to creak. No, it wasn’t my imagination. My
muscles strained as I gazed fixedly ahead.
Our boat soon came under the rays of the yellow light and fell squarely
upon me.
I tried to peer into the depths where the light issued when
a shot rang out as a tinge of pain went through my arm.

Brady threw all his strength against the oars, but before he had covered
fifty feet the light was extinguished. A heavy creaking of timber, a
thunderous slam of a trap door, a rumbling roll, a big spash, and a boat
dashed after us in pursuit.

From the noise of the rattling oarlocks I counted at least two oarsmen.
The sounds became more distinct and crept nearer every second. Something had to be done; I was dead weight to Brady.

“I can take care of myself,” I whispered as I leaned over. “Get out of
this if you can and bring help. J’ll hang on to these piles till morning,
if necessary. They can’t catch me here. So long.”
I slipped over the end of the boat, leaving Brady to dodge the dreaded

piles. I sank fast enough, but thoughtfully came up again to look for
something to rest on.
I found a beam so peculiarly placed that I did

some fast thinking, wondering just what business a ledge had to be jutting

out there. Feeling around further I found a board about a foot and a
_ half square resting quietly against the pile a good foot below the water. It

puzled me how that board could stay there, for there was no sign of brace

or spike to keep it down.
I belonged to the type of men that want to find out why a gun refuses
to go off, so I ducked, took a vigorous hold on that curious board, and
jerked hard to bring it to the surface. Well, that board moved—where, I

don’t know, but suddenly I found myself sucked through a monster tube.
I fought hard, but it was of no avail, for my arms were no match for the

might of the water which rushed me along gasping for breath. The next
moment my head struck something sharp, my brain whirled, grew dizzy. I
could feel myself being lifted on high—of being shot down, down—until
I lost all consciousness.
+= When'E opened my eyes all was dark. There was a rushing and a roar of
water in my ears, with the remaining stream that carried me below, now
seeking an outlet through the cross-laid iron rods at my feet to join the
splashing waters that reverberated in the chamber below me.
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I sat up, nursed my bruised body, and felt for my arm grazed by the
bullet, and eagerly listened for the voice of some human being. All was
dark and dismal. I took a step forward and stumbled in the mud. This
would never do; so pulling out my little pocket “electric” I was overjoyed
to find it up and doing. I flashed the light about me, and saw that I was

in a room about twenty-five feet square, dirty, damp, and dungeon-like.
Upon the farther side was a stair-way leading up toa trap-door. I dragged
my aching body up the slippery stairs, and tried to-dislodge the barrier to
liberty. I could not move the trap-door, so after examining every inch of
the ceiling and walls, I finally rested beneath the stair and waited for something to happen.

After some time I thought I heard some tramping overhead. I listened
in fear; I felt assured that I was right. Something fell on the ground with
a thud.
plain.

Then the sound of voices and the slush of boots became very

“You don’t mean that the boodle is sent down in that dump.”
“Sure, why not?” grunted the other.
“T wouldn’t like to go down there,” retorted his companion with a gentleman-burgular voice.
I hesitated whether I should bless or curse the high-toned individual

for the flaterimg name he gave to my humble abode, but secretly wished
that he and his chum would stay up.
However, a bolt was shot, the trap-door was jerked back, and the pair

cautiously descended. I flattened myself on the ground against the wall,
waiting for their lights, but I soon found.that they had none. Evidently
they knew the place.
“What is this place anyway? No pump attached in here?” queried the
man with the polished voice.
“Naw,” the other cut in sarcastically. “It’s a syphon! asyphon! Don’t
yer know what that is?”
“Where does the water go?”
“Down th’ sew’r over th’ creek.”

“Who invented this thing anyway?”
“Why, th’ Cap, course. Runs automatik, but if air gets in on top it
does somethin‘, ’cause th’ water stops comin’ over.”

“That’s certainly a fine idea,” echoed the other as they reached the other
end of the room.

I quickly emerged from my hiding place, paced up the steps, threw back
the door on its hinges, and shot the bolt.

I found myself in a tunnel, but located the exit some twenty feet away
closed by a big, flat stone, the thud of which had reached me in my prison
home.

The stone was easily knocked over, and I was once more in the open air
breathing a sigh of relief, but extremely anxious about Brady’s fate. I
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had stood there for fully five minutes when I heard the fall of feet from
the direction of the warehouses that loomed up in the darkness.
“Tell that to Sweeney,” put in the voice that I could have recognized in
a thousand for Brady’s.
I readily concluded that he had captured some smugglers, so fiashing the
light in their faces, and giving the “high sign,” I revealed myself to Brady.

I was astonished to recognize the faces in the rays of the light, for they

were none other than Captain Jones, ex-chief of police, and Doc Pierce, a
cunning individual with all the earmarks of a sleuth.

“How did you get them, Brady?” I exploded.

“Are they really the

famous diamond smugglers?”

“Well, if they ain’t, they’ll have to feed the judge some pretty strong
dope to prove their innocence,” was the rejoindr.
At that moment a shrill blast of a whistle sounded near by. Brady was
calm and kept his men covered.
“Fine work, Brady,” spoke Capt. Jones, not the least bit uncomfortable
“Why, I don’t believe that I could
with the revolver pointing at him.
cold, Pierce, and these two young
rather
say,
I
But,
have done better.
sleuths seem to be bound on taking this thing seriously. I guess the test
will satisfy old man Pinkerton Morris. Suppose we call him ?”
“By all means. I didn’t bargain for this gun play in the first place,”
answered Pierce.
Both Brady and I braced up at the name of Morris, the big Pinkerton

that had brought to justice noted criminals during the past ten years.

A

shrill whistle from Captain Jones, a mate to the one heard before, brought
none other than Detective Morris before us.
“T ouess it’s you, Morris, all right,” said Brady, as he looked holes through

the new visitor.

What does this mean?”

“It means that you have made good, that you saw through the trap we

laid for you.

Congratulations!

You are a Pinkerton to-morrow.

After hand shakes all around we broke up. I stood there fully a minute,
thinking over the turn of events, when I suddenly remembered the caged

prisoners in the dungeon. I hurried through the tunnel and threw back
the trap-door.
“Come up her, you dolts. I guess we put one over on you. Congratulate
Brady. He passed the test and is a full-fledged Pinkerton now.
The two prisoners came up, and, under the flash, looked as the staging of
Beauty and Beast. Brady enjoyed their discomfiture immensely.

“Congratulations, Brady,” one of them at last got out. “I guess you’re
So
all right, if you fooled the Cap. You’re too fast company for us.
long.”
After they had all gone, and Brady and I were left to ourselves, we began
I told him of my trip through the
to swap stories of our adventures.
syphon, and Brady nearly choked with laughter and refused to believe it.
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He then unraveled his tale. Shortly after my leaving him, Brady came
to a narrow opening between two warehouses. Knowing that escape by
boat was impossible, he sought safety in climbing between two houses after

shoving his boat ashore. He ambled along until he found himself at the
very building from which the other boat was launched forth. Losing no
time he made his way to the “den” beneath and waited for the return of
the pair. After fifteen minutes they came back, sore and perplexed, and in
anything but a cheery mood. At the right moment he flashed a light in
their faces, showed them the latest automatic loader, and was rewarded by
their recognition of its worth, for the two men readily reached for the
ceiling and kept their hands rigidly in that calesthenic pose. Ten minutes
later he had them near my humble “southern home.”
After Brady had finished his story he lapsed into serious thought.
“Say, Woody,” he rejoined, there is a hitch in this case somewhere.

hope I didn’t make a botch of the whole affair.

I

I’m afraid——”

“What are you thinking about now?” I butted in.
“Shut up, will you Woody?
You are always spoiling my train of

thoughts.”
“Oh! I didnt know you were that rich,” I said, half laughing.
But I found Brady was not to be trifled with, for he quickly got back to
analyzing my part of the adventure.
“Tell me, Woody,” he broke in, “exactly the conversation that you heard

while the Captain and the Doc were in the ‘hole.
I then told that part of the story for the first time, where the Captain
was given the credit of inventing the syphon to work the infernal hole, and
was surprised to note the effect on Brady.
“Come on, Woody,” he fairly yelled; “let’s hurry to the Sailor’s Tavern.”
We reached it in ten minutes, and Brady quickly rushed up to the
2 99

tavern keeper.
“Use your ’phone, Bill ?”
“Sure! Back there in the other room,” came the answer.
I lit a cigar and sat at one of the tables and called for a drink.

In

two minutes Brady came into the room, and I could see that something
had gone wrong.

“What’s the matter?” I queried as we strolled into the open air.
“A whole lot,” said Brady in a bitter tone.

“I wish I had known that

the Captain was back of that syphon game when I had him safe with me:
Now, I’ve left five of the slickest diamond smugglers escape. Talk about
a ‘test case!’ No Pinkerton for me! T’ll look for better company than
with crooks like Morris, ‘Cap,’ and ‘Doc’ Pierce.”
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A very serious problem confronts the public officials of

nearly every city of any size in the United States.

It is

that of the grade crossings. When the railroads were first
built the idea of eliminating grade crossings probably never entered the

minds of the engineers.

In those days railroad traffic was comparatively

light, an occasional train rumbling across a city’s streets at a low rate of
speed did not cause any noticeable disadvantages.
But the years have

slipped by, and while the city officials have been asleep, in rgard to. this
point at least, the railroads have increased their business very rapidly, in
consequence of which, it is safe to say, that there is hardly a grade crossing
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in any city which is left free from trains for one complete hour during the
day.

It isa well-known fact that, even in our larger cities, heavy passenger

trains roar over unprotected crossings at a rate of speed faster than the
trains a few years ago were capable of making, even when in the open
country. It is easy to understand, therefore, why the people are so vigorously demanding that such death traps be done away with. If it is necessary that the railroads maintain a certain speed, or handle a certain amount
of freight, then it should be done in a way which will neither endanger the
lives of citizens, nor be a cause of any public disadvantage. And the only
way this end can be accomplished is by eliminating the grade crossings.

One would think that all business men would be public spirited enough
to use their influence for the public good; but it has been found that
certain men who, to help their own petty affairs, have opposed the elimination of grade crossings with the result that while they gain a few dollars
the public in general continues to suffer because of his egotism.
Ienatius Hart, 711.
A Ban on
Smoking

To smoke or not to smoke seems to be a question which,
according to a Chicago paper, is under the careful analysis

of a great many medical journals. It appears that many
physicians have been investigating the effects: of smoking among college
men, and have discovered that smoking is becoming more of a mania
instead of a rational practice. A few years ago the number of students
that smoked was comparatively small, and these were usually of the higher
classes only; to-day the college man who does not smoke is the exception.
Nor is the habit of smoking one which can be placed upon the shoulders of
the college man; it has spread gradually to the high schools and has even

infested the grammar schools.
All physicians agree that smoking is not only injurious to the heart, but
has a serious effect upon the brain. What kind of a man then will the
youth turn out to be, who starts smoking while still in short trousers, and
who persists not in smoking moderately, but in smoking all the time? It

is most reasonable to believe that when the period of life comes when the
young man should be fortified with all the possible strength and vigor of
body and mind—a strength which should be his naturally—he will be sadly

lacking in both.

It is certain that the fellow who is always “hitting the

pipe” is not going to be as wide-awake and clear-eyed as the young man

who, if he smokes at all, governs himself by reason.
Tobacco, like everything else, has its place; but, like most other things,
instead of being used, it is abused. It was never intended for young men.
They have, or should have, enough energy and life in them-to serve their
various needs, and it is only when this energy is beginning to wane—when
men feel themselves losing that physical energy that was once theirs—should
they have recourse to tobacco. In other words, tobacco should be a prop
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to the systems of men advanced in years, to conserve the energy and prevent
waste in these systems. When tobacco is used in such a case, then it is
fulfilling the end for which it was intended. But as for young men, let
them give tobacco a wide berth, and they will find that they can think more
clearly and rapidly, two requisites which are foremost amongst the qualifications of a successful man in any walk of life.
IanatTius Hart, 711.
The Comic
Supplement

Many protests have been made against the staging of
salacious plays and the publishing of novels with immoral

themes. Still greater is the protest against the comic supplement, which is becoming more vulgar in tone, and sadly lacking in respect
for authority, besides inculeating the lesson of following pleasure and selfinterest rather than obligation and order. Ireland and Germany have led
the way in the campaign against the comic supplement, and England is
following their example.
Conferences and meetings have been held,
especially in New York, Munich, and Dublin, against the dissemination of
this form of moral evil which leads to the certain destruction of faith and
character.
Still, there is opposition to this movement, especially to that
directed against the vulgarity of the comic supplement, and by artists who

allege as their motive a love of art and the desire to promote its interests.
Now, the fair minded must admit that the comic supplement panders
directly to all that is vulgar and coarse in human nature, and, assuredly,
this vulgarity and coarseness is just as harmful to art and literature as to
morals. Such art and trashy literature -tend to destroy the ideal of char-

acter which is to be formed in children, and turn them away from all that
is good and beautiful. This crusade against plays, novels, and comic supplements has not yet obtained the help of the law to suppress the evil, but
school teachers and those interested in forming the minds of the voung are

warned against the evil of the comic supplement, and are urged to uphold
the movement by influencing our law makers to suppress the salacious play,
to prohibit the publishing of novels unfit to read, and to stop the padding
of Sunday papers with the vulgar comic supplement.
THOMAS CoBEy, 711.
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THE ALUMNI BANQUET

|

Soon the announcements of the Alumni Banquet, in June, will reach you.
When your announcement comes, remember that it means that you, just

plain you, are to show yourself a loyal and interested Alumnus by attending

the banquet and business meeting of the Alumni Association. If you are a
Dayton Alumnus it goes without saying that we count on your attending
the banquet in your home city. We hope that many of the Alumni out of
town will make great efforts to take a few days off from their work and

come down to the Commencement and stay over for the banquet in the
evening.
There are many Alumni who have not been at the banquets for some
years, and it is precisely this year that we want you to be present.
The
business meeting that precedes the banquet will be the most important
meeting for many years, as it will pass upon the admission of high school
and business graduates of St. Mary’s. Then again, we want you to look
St. Mary’s over. By June 1 we shall have forty or fifty private rooms ready
for boarding students in the building south of the College Chapel.
Old
Boys! perhaps you haven’t seen how our campuses look. We can boast of
the largest and best campus in the State, and, for that matter, in the
Middle West. If you haven’t followed us in sport, get a line-up on us fast.
We beat everything in football, basket-ball, and we are going to do it in

baseball.- Why, Dayton hasn’t got through talking about that Notre
Dame basket-ball game, when we let the South Bend quintet down easy by
the score of 27-21. If they hadn’t been friends of ours, we would have
beaten them worse.
As a last word, Alumni, don’t fail to attend Commencement and the

Banquet in the evening.
Commencement

Commencement will be a gala day at S. M. I.
The
Commencement Address this year will be given by Ohio’s
Mr.
new Attorney-General, the Hon. Timothy Hogan.

Hogan has been in office but a short time, but has taken complete control
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of affairs, and has received great praise for the ability and wisdom shown

in these early months of his office.
Another reason, Old Boys, for your coming to this Commencement is to
hear our new Attorney-General.

Of course, there are other reasons, we

have them on file, but that will hold some of you for a while.
S. M. I. OLD BOY HONORED IN THE PARIS SALON.

Frederick

There seems to be no walk of life too elevated for Old

Clasgens, 93 Boys of St. Mary’s to tread. It will be a source of much
pleasure to the friends of Frederick Clasgens to learn that he
has attained a most enviable rank among the sculptors vieing for honors in
the very sanctum of art—the Salon of Paris.
His “Andulusian Water
Seller” was awarded the distinction of being exhibited in the Salon of 1910,

where it was ranked as one of the masterpieces of the year.
Most cordial congratulations from Alma Mater, Frederick, and best wishes
for continued success.
We are indebted to the above information to Mrs. Katherine H. Baker,
who has been interested in St. Mary’s ever since her brothers, George, John,
and Frank Hildefort, now deceased, attended St. Mary’s.
During the
"summer vacation of last year Mrs. Baker was a guest of Frederick Clasgens,
and of his sister who resides with Frederick in Paris. Mrs. Baker was also

the quest of the St. Genevieve’s Club, of which Miss Clasgens is the honorary
secretary.

The St. Genevieve’s Club is composed of English-speaking Catholics living in Paris. They extend a hearty welcome to all Americans visiting Paris,
and, in the name of the St. Genevieve’s Club, the ExpoNENT extends an
invitation to all Old Boys who go abroad to call at the club, at 104 Rue de
Vaugirard.
ST. GENEVIEVE’S CLUB, PARIS.

It is with pleasure that we offer a sketch of the St. Genevieve’s Club to
our EXPONENT readers.
Distinguished

Patronage

‘This club has been established with the approbation of His

(Grace, Monseigneur Leon-Adolphe Amette, Archbishop of

Paris. It is under the distinguished patronage of Cardinal
Moran, Archbishop of Sidney; of Cardinal Logue, Archbishop of Armagh;

of the Most Rev. Francis Bourne, Archbishop of Westminster; the Most
Rev. Paul Bruchesi, Archbishop of Montreal; and of our own great digni_taries, Archbishop Ireland, Archbishop Farley, Archbishop Moeller, and His

Eminence Cardinal Gibbons.
Officers
The officers for the past year were: Dr. George J. Bull,
president; John F. Byrne, Esq., a Cincinnati young man now

residing at 11 Rue de Magdebourg, Paris; Victor J. Nates, Esq., honorary
a

“We have loved him, let us not forsake him until through our prayers we

have

introduced

him into eternal tabernacles.’’—St. Ambrose

dau our Charity
Piray for the Repose of the Saul of

Brother George Hart
Born at Pittsburg, Pa., who departed this life fortified by the sacraments of Holy Mother
Church, Dayton. Ohio, in the forty-ninth year of his age.

Brother George Hart, S. M., a member of the faculty of St. Mary’s for
the past eleven years, died April 11, 1911. He had been ailing for some
months, but became critically ill three weeks previous to his death. A case
of heart trouble, which was followed by congestion of the lungs, brought

his life to a close. He was conscious at all times during his last illness,
and had the consolation of having his sister, Mrs. Mary Scholz, with him
to the end.

Brother Hart was an esteemed member of the faculty, who greatly mourn
his loss. He was an enthusiastic worker in the cause of Christian education for over thirty years, being specially gifted in English literature and
art. While in Washington, D. C., from 1894 to 1898, he enjoyed the intimate friendship of Maurice Francis Egan, the present ambassador of Den-

mark, at that time holding the chair of literature at the Catholic University.
Mr. Egan was a warm admirer of Brother Hart as a poet, and a number of
his sonnets found their way into the columns of the Midland Review, and
of the New World, of which Mr. Egan was editor at the time.
He urged

Brother Hart to have more of his sonnets published, but the modest, retiring ways of the humble teacher and poet kept hidden the light that literature destined to shine.
The president, faculty, Old Boys, and students of S. M. I. mourn the
death of the beloved Brother, who endeared himself to everyone.
Besides

his sister, Mrs. Mary Scholz,

Brother Hart leaves an aged mother in

Pittsburg, and a number of relatives in the east.

SOLEMN REQUIEM MASS.
The entire student body and faculty of the institute and the normal

department attended the Solemn Requiem Mass on Wednesday. Very
Rey. George Meyer, Provincial of the Society of Mary, assisted by Rev.
Bernard P. O’Reilly, president of the College, and Rev. Joseph Tetzlaff,
officiated at the memorial service. Rev. Aloys Schratz and Rev. Charles
Eichner were present in the sanctuary.
An augmented choir of the normal department of St. Mary’s sang the

service, which was exceptionally well rendered.

A number of the gradu-

ates of the College, who had been pupils of the deceased these past years,
were present. Very Rev. George Meyer gave a glowing eulogy on the
life and work of the deceased Brother.

He gave an interesting sketch of

the life of Brother Hart from the time he left home at an early age till
the day of his death. He referred to his long career of thirty years as a
teacher, his devotedness to the cause of Christian education, and praised
him for his gentle spirit, kindly heart, and all-embracing charity.

His

refined taste for art in which he excelled, and his love and gift for poetry

He urged all to be prepared for death that
were dwelt upon at length.
comes to all men, and in addressing himself to the young men present
invited them to follow in the footsteps of the deceased and devote themselves to the cause of Christian education. As a fitting close, Father Meyer
addressed himself to. Mrs. Mary Scholz, the sister of Brother Hart, who
was present, and bid her tell the aged mother, who was unable to attend

the service, how peacefully and resignedly her son had died, with his eyes

fixed on the cross, after having so well served the Master in faith and love

and sacrifice.

AT THE MORTUARY CHAPEL.

A large number of friends and former pupils of Brother George Hart,
S. M., gathered about the remains of their deceased friend and teacher in
the mortuary chapel in St. Mary’s Institute.
Friends who had. been happy to meet him in life, friends who considered

themselves fortunate in feeling the charm of his friendship while he walked
the earth, bade a lingering farewell to all that remained of their departed
friend as he lay cold in the sleep of death.
There was a constant flow of visitors for three days through the mortuary
chapel, a fitting tribute of the love they bore to the kindly heart of the
teacher and poet.

FUNERAL SERVICE.

The funeral obsequies were held at ten o’clock Good Friday morning. The

Very Rey. George Meyer, Provincial of the Society of Mary, officiated at
the College Chapel, assisted by Rev. Bernard P.O’Reilly, S. M., and Rev.

L. Yeske, S. M. The other priests present in the sanctuary were Rev.
Aloys Schratz, S. M.; Rev. Chas. Eichner, S. M.; and Rev. Christian Christ,
A select choir from the normal department sang the requiem
S. M.
service.
It was a sad procession that followed the hearse slowly wending its way

to the Community Cemetery, where the weeping willows and lone pines

have stood guard for years over the departed remains of the Brothers and
teachers of the order.

IT WAS A SAD SCENE.

It was a sad, yet consoling scene to see the procession of fellow teachers,

former pupils, and friends as with bowed heads they joined their voices in

prayer for their teacher and friend all the more sacred in death, while the
chanters in solemn Gregorian tones evidenced the sad mission that was

echoed in the plaintive notes of the Miserere.
The last prayer was read by the Very Rev. George Meyer, S. M. Many
a heart pent up in grief shed bitter tears as the casket was lowered in the

grave, and their bosom friend placed with those of his former friends,
whose graves are marked by the marble headstones that read of lives

devoted to the cause of Christian education without any thought of any

reward here below.
Thus has passed away the gentle spirit of a noble and tender soul loved
His life on this earth has not been in vain, for he could
by every one.
truly say: “The world has been better because I have lived:in it.”
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treasurer; and Miss Clasgens, honorary secretary, who resides with her
brother, Frederick Clasgens, ’93, at 67 Rue du Montparnasse, Paris. The
spiritual director of the club is the Very Rev. Father MacMullan, Rector

of St. Joseph’s Church, 50 Avenue Hoche, Paris.
Its

Objects
2.

The objects of the St. Genevieve’s Club are:

1. To serve as a bond of union between English-speaking
Catholics resident in or visiting Paris.

To be a help and protection to those young English and American

workers and students, who, far from home and friends, need sympathy and
pernradesitip in a strange city.
3. ‘To help its members to a better knowledge of the principles of the
Catholic Church that they may be the better able to explain and defend her
teaching.
Means

Lectures on literary, scientific, or religious objects are

given on Sunday evenings, and at other times as may be

deemed advisable, from the first Sunday in October to the last Sunday
in July.
We recommend the St. Genevieve’s Club to all the EXPoNENT subscribers
who are now looking ahead to a tour in Europe. Drop us a card, and we.-

shall ke pleased to give you further information.
OLD BOY NUGGETS.
William

We received greetings from Wit~t1am McDona.p, 709,

McDonald, °09 when passing through St. Louis in early April. “Mac” has
headquarters at 483 East Elm St.,Springfield, Mo., when not
‘traveling for the railroad.

The last time we baad from him he was about

to leave for Birmingham, Ala.

“Mac,” suppose you give us a chance to do

some of your traveling out West; we might leave you come back to Dayton
in the meantime and see some of your friends. The “Club” is doing well,
and reports the absence of one member. Try to get around for Commencement, and you might attend a regular meeting of the Club after the banquet.

Henry E.
Charles J. Pieper, brother to Henry E. Pieper, 791, visited
Pieper, 91° the college during the past month. Charles is a professor
of Chemistry, and was deeply interested in the Chemical
Laboratory and in its efficient equipment. He gave us interesting news of
his brother Henry. The latter is connected with the Educational Depart-

ment of Iriga, in the Philippines, and is expected to return to the States
soon. Charles, call again and bring Henry with you to see the things which
have happened since he has left good old St. Mary’s twenty years ago.
Sb tebncTs.

Finke, ‘91

Alvin J. Finke, *91, dropped us an Easter greeting, invit-

ing us to call and see his Post Card and Curio Shop. Alvin
favored the business manager of the Dramatic-Athletic
Program with his ad. His advertisement reads: -“Extensive dealer in
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Precious Stones, Rare Coins, Minerals, High-Grade Jewelry, Antiques,

Curios, Indian Relics, and all up-to-date Novelties. Sole owner of Dayton’s
Post Card and Curio Shop, the only store of its kind in Ohio.” We will be
pleased to call, Alvin, for, having a museum of our own, we are interested

in anything “curious.”
Marcellus

We received an interesting letter from “Mott” the closing

Wagner, ’10 adys of April. He and his brother, Matthias Wagner, 708,
had quite an enjoyable trip through the South. At Augusta,
Ga., they spent eight weeks. On their way back they stopped off at Chattanooga, Tenn., and had. a good chat with WiLLiam MAnoney, 707, and
JOSEPH MAHONEY, *10. Mott reports a royal good time among the clouds
on Lookout Mountain, and a good “joyride” through Chicamauga Park.
The big four had a pleasant chat over the old times at S. M. I. Our modest
Sidney Alumnus boosts the Mahoney Bros. as royal entertainers, so, Old
Boys, find the road that passes through Chattanooga when touring South,

and the Mahoney Bros. will do the rest.
e

John

The opening day of May brought John’s genial bace back to

Monnig, 08 S. M. J.

John visited the college last summer, so he was

well acquainted with all the doings at his Alma Mater.

The installation of private rooms for the boarding students in St. Joseph’s
Hall appealed greatly to John, who is always eager to see S. M. I. grow.
He talked with some of his old friends among the Seniors, and many friends
among the Faculty were happy to see John again. John, in his stay at
S. M. L., was always a force for good, a plodder at his studies, and a Senior
that all the boarding students looked up to. At this present time he is
closing his last year at the Medical Department of the Cincinnati University.
George
It is with pleasure that we announce that GrorGE W.
Brennan, 05 BRENNAN, 705, has entered the business field as Electrical

Contractor at 2322 E. Third Street, Dayton, Ohio. We
recommend him to our readers, and ask them to have George install electric
- light in their homes. George has always been enthusiastic over S. M. L.,
and is a frequent visitor at his Alma Mater. Success to your new undertaking!
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JOSEPH GRAHAM, ’14, Editor.
HIGHEST HONORS FOR APRIL.
Collegiate Department. -

PNOR AsebOPas toh S52
Senior Science

si 4. sdAnthony Tague, 88; Ignatius Hart, 87
Wm. Seidensticker, 92; Lawrence Strattner, 91

Junior Letters
:
Leo Schmitt, 85; Thomas Cobey, 83
Sophomore Letters. ... Alphonse Mahrt, 93; F. Mueller, 90; T. Kearns, $
Hresbinan: Letlerps ) oo 0s as Ss sc Leo Walsh, 90; Joseph Graham,

Freshman Engineering................ Robert Gray, 89; Fred Sturm,
High: School Department.

Fourth High
Edward Purpus, 92; Joseph Schlaudecker,
Third High... 23.3... os... RY Sherry, 97; F. Thill, 965: C.- Senne,
Second High—A
Otto Krusling, 97; Gerald Dunn,
Second High—B
First High—A
First High—B

W. Schleinitz, 96; L. Swift, 96; E. Weber,
C. Meyer, 95; J. Roth, 95; J. Hogan,
. .Theodore Oppenheim, 96; Ralson Morin,
Business Department.

Second Business .

First Business

L. Bucher, 95; A. Janszen, 94; T. Fleming,

Robert Scott, 91; Harry Keagler, 88
Elementary Department.

Eighth Grade—A....J. Schaefer, 96; W. Ambrose, 88; C. Schoenung, 88
Eighth Grade—B
Paul Ohmer, 97; Ambrose Schumacher, 96

Seventh Grade

Victor Emanuel, 94; George Hochwalt, 92

Sixth Grade
Fifth Grade

Lawrence Seidl, 94; Anthony Stoermer, 93
EE. Madigan, 93; S. Du Brul, 93; C. Ernst, 92

Reception

— Twice a year, on the Saturdays following the feasts of the

into the
Immaculate Conception and of the Annunciation, students of
Sodality
St. Mary’s are received into the Sodality of the Immaculate
Conception. On Saturday, April 1, an unusually large number of candidates
was received into the Sodality. The ceremonies of the Church are always carried out with the greatest splendor at St. Mary’s and the reception into the
Sodality does not fail to exercise its salutary and inspiring influence upon ali
present. The President of the College, Father O’Reilly, in the usual address
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to the sodalists, explained true devotion to the Blessed Virgin and exhorted all
present to be faithful in their allegiance to Mary Immaculate. Following is
the list of members admitted into the Sodality: ° Day scholars—WalterWeidner,
Albert Meininger, Albert Kinninger, Edward Weber, Waldron Burkhardt, Edward Maloney, Robert Ritzert, Raymond Ohmer, Leslie Cooper, Albert Wald,
Joseph Burns, FrankKauflin, Edward Robbeloth, Robert Fries, John Schleipeck,
Norman Hochwalt, Philip Farley, Joseph Kuhn, Bryan Leonard, Edward
O’Hearn, Alphonse Burgmeier, John Reynolds, Andrew Kuntz, John Lukey.
Boarding Students—Edward. Welch, Francis Cummings, Frank Goldcamp,
Leon Gendron, John Hogan, Joseph Harpring, Bernard Hampe, Bernard Kranz,
Karl Kranz, Otto Krusling, John Lawson, Theodore Oppenheim, Fred Nugent,
John Schwietermann, Joseph Windbiel, Charles Meyer, George Donovan, Frank
Kovacic, Harold McEntee, Ralph Neary, Norbert Monning, Howard Monning,
Herbert Goesling, Aloys Pohlmann, Jerome Rolandelli, Frank Gaynor, Herman
Decker, John Ott, Andrew’ Keagler, Henry Sanchez.
The Clearing
House

On April 7, the Senior Business Class had the pleasure of
visiting the Dayton Clearing House at the right moment to
get a few pointers on modern banking, and a bit of information from the accommodating officers.. From there they were conducted through
the various departments of the Dayton Savings and Trust Company by Mr.
Wm. R. Craven, Secretary, who kindly explained all new features in detail.
Mr. George
Hudson

On April 21, Mr. George Hudson gave a vivid description of
his early sea voyage to Japan in 1859, to the Business classes.
As no point of interest was forgotten the talk proved all the
more entertaining to his young listeners.
Mr. Carl
On April 28, Mr. Carl Nachtigal, Manager of Everybody’s
Nachtigal
Bookshop, called to give the Senior Business Class an idea
S
of modern filing of catalogues, discussing the advantages of the
different systems.
A hurried visit was also made to the County Surveyor’s Office, where his
honor, Mr. Edward Moritz, gave the boys a short sketch of his work and duties.
To one and all, kind friends, our hearty thanks.

Pennant
Presentation

On April 6, 1911, the III. Division closed its basket-ball season
with a “Grand Finale,’ namely, the Pennant Presentation.
program was excellent.

The

The stellar feature was the rendition

of the old German song, “Schnitzelbank.”

Harry Keagler and W. Reitmeier

had a little dialogue before the song; the audience laughed tears at their
humor. Mr. J. Dixon Polley then presented the pennants: with a neat little
speech; the two captains, Albert Krusling and Francis Cummings, answered for
their teams and then the victorious warriors started their triumphant march.
Next, Brother Fred awarded the prizes for the popular, more popular, and most
popular boys in both classes. In class A Ralson Marin was chosen the popular
boy, Marshall Lansdell the more popular, and Robert Schenk the most popular.
In class B, Elmer Hais was chosen popular, Bernard Kranz more popular, and

Swimming Pool

Power Plant and Bath House

A Double Triumph
TOP ROW:
MIDDLE ROW:

J. Weigand, G. Kuntz, F. Finnegan, H. Klein, L, Walsh, C. Braun

F. Grundish, T. Oppenheim, H. Schei, E. Purpus, R. Wirshing, W. Mayer, C. Meyer, J. Graham, T. Kearns
BOTTOM ROW: F. Thill, H. Burch, G. Donovan, W. Wintermeyer, A.

Kinniger
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Spencer Ott most popular. They were awarded their prizes amidst applause.
The coachesof, the different teams were also given prizes for their work.

“A Double
Triumph”’

The students of St. Mary’s brought themselves well to the
front in the estimation of the public by their successful performance of “A Double Triumph.” The dress rehearsal of Saturday afternoon, April 29, was attended by 350 children of the various parochial
schools of the city. The audience for Monday evening, May 1, was numerous;
but St. Mary’s Institute Hall was crowded on Tuesday evening bya still larger
attendance.
“A Double Triumph” is a very serious play, dealing with the persecution of

the early Christians of Rome at the time of Maxentius, shortly before his overthrow by Constantine in 312 A. D. The piety, fervor, and deep religious faith
that appeal so forcibly to us in different passages of Fabiola and Callista, likewise permeate this play. Severus returns to ‘Rome after a successful war and
receives the tidings from Valentius, the prefect, that he has been made questor.
Before assuming that office he must profess his fidelity to the emperor and sacrifice to the gods. A pagan himself, he proceeds to do so, expecting his two
sons, Sylvanus and Faustinus, to join him in the ceremony. His consternation
is great when they declare themselves followers of the “Nazarene.” Valentius,
a secret enemy of Severus, is also informed of their Christianity, and to gratify
his envy, the two boys are brought to trial. Remaining firm in their -faith, they
are condemned to die. Publius, the son of Valentius, is a friend of Sylvanus
and obtains leave to visit the prisoners. Their prayers for him are not without
avail, for he, too, now proclaims himself a Christian. After a long struggle,
’twixt love and honor, Severus declares himself a Christian and thus completes
the “Family of Martyrs.” In pursuing Severus to death, Valentius obtained for
him an imperishable crown. The play closes with the tableau of the “Martyrs”
wreath-crowned “and with palms in their hands.”
The S. M. I. orchestra gave its usual quota of musical on tereament The
chorus from “Tannhauser March’ was well rendered by the Institute choir.
Besides the Institute choir, there was a select choir consisting of the following
boys: Edward Bush, Ralph Bush, Karl Borntrager, Herman Fien, Edward
Kuntz, Joseph Kuhn, Otto Krusling, Paul Leininger, Edward Menninger, John
Ott, Spencer Ott, Marshall Remelin, John Roth, Henry Sanchez, Walter Voss, ~

Samuel Wilson.

:

The program was the following:
March, “His Excellency”
Chorus, “Tannhauser March”
S. M. I. Choir and Orchestra.

;
Fillmore
Wagner

March, “The Centurion”
“The Heavens Declare’

Overture, “Majestic”

Bowman

Grand Concert March, “Gladiator”

Wheeler
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ACT AIT.
Cornet Duet, “Holy Mother, Guide His Footsteps”
Wallace
Fred. Moehring & Wm. Freund, Cornets; Jos. Schlaudecker, Piano.
AGT: TV:
“Quoniam, Tu Solus Sanctus”

March, “Veritas”

Mozart

Densmore

The Dramatis Persone:
SEVERUS, a2 Roman Citizen
Frank A, Thill
Syitvanus, His Son
George E. Donovan
FAUSTINUS, a Younger Son
Philip Burch
VALENTIUS, Prefect of Rome
Wagner Mayer
Pusiius, His Son
Walter Wintermeyer
ASTERIUS, a Freeman of Severus
Fre Grundtish
DEMEMETRIUS, Pagan Pontiff
Ralph Wirsching
Makztus, Priest of Jupiter
Edw. E. Purpus
Carus, Captain of the Guard
Thomas Kearns
. Lucius
Jos. Graham
CLADIUS
Leo Walsh
MANLIUS
‘(Roman Officers
Henry Klein
DRELUS ee
s Enee
sa mceaes ...--Frank Finnigan
VALERIAN J
Henry Schei
Marcus, a Lictor
Clarence Braun
RoMAN CITIZENS
Theo. Oppenheim, Geo. Kuntz, John Weigand
Arthur Kinniger

Several new scenes were purchased for the play, the Catacomb, Dungeon, and
Forum scenes; it is needless to say that they materially enhanced the effect of
the play. It were difficult to allot to each actor his distinguishing merit. They
all contributed to its success and by their dramatic interpretation of their parts
demonstrated to the audience in what masterful fashion they maintained their
several réles. The successful rendition of the play is due in great measure to
Brother Adam Hofmann, who is in charge of Dramatics at St. Mary’s.

Musical
Notes

I. The following program was rendered by the S. M. I.
Band on the occasion of the opening of the baseball season,
April 22, on the march from the college to the ball grounds,

followed by the two teams:
March, Aid de Camp; West Point; North Atlantic Squadron; U. 8S. Marine.

Waltz, Take Me Out to the Ball Game; All Aboard for Blanket Boy. March,
On to Victory; Marching Thro’ Georgia.
Il. On Saturday April 29, at the children’s matinee of the drama, “A Double
Triumph,” the Student Orchestra played the following popular pieces: March,
Echo, Taylor; Waltz, The Druids’ Prayer, Dawson; March, The Cavalier, R= B:
Hall; March, The Vale of Dreams, Schmitt; March, Lilie of the Prairie, Mills;
March, Down in Yucatan, Henry.
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Peter’s
Pence

The contributions for the support of the Holy Father
amounted to $22 for the month of April. This sum, which exceeds that of any other month for this year, is a proof of the
good will of the students. The little fellows of the Seventh Grade, always in
the van, fairly outdid themselves, averaging 25 cents, about a penny a day.
The Senior Business has an average of 21 cents, and the Collegiate Department
of 10 cents.
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Athletic Notes
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FRED Sturm, ’14, Editor.
THE TRACK MEET.
For the first time in its history, St. Mary’s will enter into an Intercollegiate
Track Meet.
This will be on May 6, with Wittenberg University.
In the
beginning, the Track Team was regarded as an innovation and was looked
at askance by many of the sports of the college; but track work has come
to St. Mary’s to stay, thanks to the untiring energy and enterprise of Coach
Dickson Polley. In the coming meet St. Mary’s does not expect to smash any
records, for they are too young in the sport; but they give promise of rendering
a good account of themselves. The principal events will be the 50, 100, 220;
440; 880 yard dashes and the mile relay; high and low hurdles; steeple-chase;
12 and 16 pound shot-put; the hammer throw, discus, pole vault, the high and
broad jump. The relay team will consist of Hall; Sacksteder, Blair, and Sutton.
A special feature of the Meet will be the exhibitions to be given by
Coach Polley and by Mr. H. Rediker, the Olympian Club champion. Medals
will be given to the winners in the various events, and a loving cup to the
winning team. In order to liven up things, the brass band, which gave such
a good account of itself in the opening game of baseball, will be on hand with
a program of classy band pieces. Here’s hoping that May 6 will be a redletter day in the annals of sport at St. Mary’s.
BASEBALL.
The baseball team of 1911 is a crackerjack, and bids fair to eclipse the records of any team representing the college during the last five years.
The
pitching department is well taken care of by McKinney and Welch; Hart and
Mahrt form a splendid pair of backstops; the infield consisting of Myers, O’Neil,
Janszen, and Baker, is about as nifty a bunch as could be gotten together for
fielding and batting; and the outfield, consisting of Sutton, Klein, Tague, and
Clarke, is fast and sure in fielding, and terrific with the bat. Two games have
been played thus far and have been copped with comparative ease, although
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Wilmington College always did give a good account of itself on the diamond,
and the Springfield Nationals, were a bunch of semi-pros, headed by Mercer,
the pitcher tried out by Pittsburg. The games still to be played are: May 4,
Miami Military Institute, at Germantown; May 10, Lebanon U.; May 20, Earlham College; May 27, Cincinnati U.; May 30, N. C. R.; June 3, Antioch College.
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St. Mary’s—4
For the opening game, the Saints had as opponents Wilpans
7 wee
mington College, whom they defeated 4—2. Before the game
Wilmington—2 there was a grand parade, headed by the S. M. I. Brass Band,
and the ‘splendid playing of the band probably helped the home team on to
victory. McKinney was on the firing line and he did good work, holding the
hard-hitting visitors to seven hits. The infield gave “Rip” -gilt edge support,
especially “Diddle” Baker at third and “Augie” Janszen at short. “Diddle,”
whilst scooping up everything that came his way, made a grandstand catch in
the second, which saved runs. The hitting of the Saints was all to the ‘good,
the bingles coming in at the right moment. McKinney, Tague, and Myers made
‘the most trouble for Wilmington with their hard and safe swats. Carey, for
the visitors, pitched steady ball and almost won his own game by hard hitting,
‘he making three bingles out of four times up.
4
The score:

*#—4

Runs—Sutton, Myers, Maker, Bath, Carey.
Two-base hits—Myer, Tague,
McKinney, Carey. Double plays—Tague to Myers, Bussey to Doane, Tague to
Myers. Bases on balls—Off McKinney 2; Off Carey 2. Stolen bases—St. Mary’s
3. Left on bases—St. Mary’s 5; Wilmington 5.

St. Mary’s—14
The Saints had easy sailing on April 26, when they swamped
vs.
the Springfield Nationals with the tidal wave of 14—2. St.
Nationals—2 Mary’s was in fine trim. The infield was impregnable and only
one error could be chalked up against it; but the Saints seemed to have been
especially sweet on the bat, for they swatted the ball for keeps, and profited by
the'errors and poor playing of the Nationals. McKinney and Welch pitched,
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and each allowed but one hit. Baker, Sutton, Janszen, and Myers were the boys
with the healthy hits, Sutton and Baker each getting homers. Myers’ playing
was the fielding feature of the afternoon. The score:
>

Totals
St. Mary’s
5 Ba 0a 2 A Oe
Nationals
0:08 -0 2121 OS 0 a 2
Runs—O’Neil, Sutton 3, Myers 3, Baker 2, Hart, Clarke 2, McKinney, Cooney,
Mercer. Home runs—Sutton, Baker. Three-base hits—Baker. Two-base hits—
Sutton, Janszen. Bases on balls—Off McKinney 5; Welch 1. Off Burke 2;
Cooney 3. Struck out—By McKinney 2; by Burke 4; by Cooney 3; by Mercer 2.
Left on bases—St. Mary’s 5; Nationals 4. Wild pitches—Burke, Cooney. Passed
balls—Hart. Hit by Pitcher—Hart.
If. DIVISION.
The II, Division are out to cop the city championship for 16-year-old teams.
They surely have a great team and if luck breaks their way, they will have
no difficulty in defending their claim. With Hart and Senn in the box, Grogan
catching, Mahoney, Meyers, O’Neil, and Neary in the infield, and Taif, Hartke,
and Weis in the outfield, they look like-a team that will be hard to beat.
The
team makes a natty appearance in their new suits of gray and present indications forecast a successful season.
Up to date, the weather prevented any
match games, but as soon as the weather man ‘permits, there will be something
doing on Campus No. 2.
.
Til. DIVISION.
The “grand old game” has certainly great attractions about it that no one
can resist. The earliest signs of warm weather brought the baseball outfits
from their coverts.

In the III. Division a bunch of players are out every day

playing preliminary games;

all are trying hard to get a berth on the first
team. After watching the games for a few days, their coach, Bro. Henry Strickroth, began his choice of the III. Division Regulars. After a few days he announced the following line-up: Kranz, Captain, 1st b.; Purpus, 2d b.; Sherlock,
3d b.; Reitemeier, s. s.; Stegmeier, c.; Schmitt, Lansdell, and Ott, outfielders,
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and Gross and Vogelsang, subs. Fine new uniforms will incite the boys to
harder work; having as colors cream and maroon, they ought to be attractive,
After hard practice and a few practice games, the Regulars played their first
scheduled game, April 27.
Ill. Regulars-7
A team composed of some of the best material of the I. and
WSs2
Il. High Day Scholars stacked up against the III. Division
Cadet Jrs.-2 Regulars, only to be defeated. Burch had them at his mercy,
allowing but two hits, while Reynolds and Sacksteder were touched up for eight
safeties. The Juniors scored their runs in the sixth on an error by Gladen. The
latter made up for this by two timely swats. The team in general fielded well.
Score:
be 8 4b 6S
RAE:
Cadet STunigis: 255 ee te 0-0.50-06:.0! 2 0—2 = 27
Ait Division: Herulars: =...
oe
OLA Oe oi aa ee
Batteries—III. Division: Burch and Stegmeier. Cadet Juniors: Reynolds,
Sacksteder, and Farley.
IV. DIVISION.
The same athletes who copped every basket-ball contest are
now, with a few others, hard at work developing a grand baseball team which will make all rivals sit up and take notice.
F. Kovacic of basket-ball fame, will pitch to backstop Captain Meyer, and assisted by Neary, Ott, Pohlmann, and Gaynor around the sacks; Monning,
Decker, and McEntee in the far gardens, they will form a superb nine.
The
team has decided its name to be “S. M. I. Minims,” and challenge all thirteenyear-old teams.
Baseball
Team

IV. Div.—5
VS.

On April 27, the Minims opened the season in grand fashion
and handed the lemon to the Holy Trinity Stars’ with a score
H. T. S.—3 5—3. The Minims did not show any real form in the field or
at the bat, due to lack of practice, but they had no difficulty with the Stars.
“Kivvy’s” whiffing eight in the seven innings played, together with Pohlmann’s
homer featured the contest.
Batteries: Minims, Kovacic and Meyer; H. T. S., Fitzgerald and Miller.
The following teams will battle for the flag this year:
dterons..( berry, captain)... oo.
Orioles (Meyer, captain).............
meetes: Chunt7. captain). 25) 2) is

Won
2
ESS
0

Lost
1

eee:
Spiess

.500
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’ ROSEMARY, by J. VINCENT HUNTINGTON. New York, P. J. Kenedy &
Sons,. 1911. 525 pp., $1.00.
This thrilling and interest-absorbing romance is quite unique. From the very
first the novelist plunges into the crisis of the story—the death, burial, and
resurrection of the beautiful heroine. The gradual unraveling of the plot and
the happy issue of many intricate complications steadfastly hold the interest
and the attention of the reader. The central and most dramatic scenes are
laid in New York. The characters are all vividly and forcefully delineated.
The novel is a picture of conditions obtaining in American aristocratic families
during the middle of the past century. Rosemary, the name of the heroine, is
symbolic of joy and sadness, life and death, the great themes of the story.
Although the narrative is made to illustrate some very grave moral maxims
and principles, its literary value is nowise impaired.
Rosemary “is not a
prayer-book, but a story written expressly to win the attention of those who
will read nothing but stories, and sensational ones at that.”
OUT OF RUSSIA, by CRITTENDEN MARRIOTT.

Philadelphia, J. B. Lip-

pincott Co. 1911. 258 pp., $1.25.
The very title of this book would lead us to expect revolutions, secret societies, plots, arrests, and the like, and our expectations are not deceived, either.
The story bristles with adventure, excitement, intrigue, plots, and counterplots.
Thrilling, baffiing mystery runs through it right up to the end, and chapter
after chapter brings out some new and startling incident. The book is rapid
in its development, and rushes the reader on breathlessly until the last page.
“Out of Russia” is the most thrilling story we have read for many a day.

THE KING OVER THE WATER, by JUSTIN HUNTLY McCARTHY.

New

York, Harper and Brothers. 1911. 378 pp., $1.50.

This is a historical romance pure and simple. The scene is laid in the first
quarter of the eighteenth century at the time when the Stuart dynasty was
superseded in England by the Hanoverian. The hero, Charles Wogan, has a
task set him such as we read of in the fairy tales of old. It concerns the
rescuing of the Princess Clementina Sobieski from the populous and closelyguarded city of Inspruck, and the bringing of her to Italy to her affianced
husband, James III., Stuart. The undertaking seems well nigh impossible, but
the hero is Irish, and there are mighty few things that an Irish gentleman
In the adventure the hero has the aid of three other
cannot accomplish.
indomitable and interesting Irishmen, namely, O’Toole, Misset, and Gaydon.
The story is charmingly written, and the plot is absorbing in interest, full of
intrigue, and exceptionally well carried out.
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GOD: HIS KNOWABILITY, ESSENCE, AND ATTRIBUTES, by the REVEREND JOSEPH POHLE, PH.D., D.D.. formerly Professor of Apologetics in
the
Catholic University of America, now Professor of Dogma in the University
of
Breslau. Authorized English Version with some Abridgement and added
References by Arthur Preuss. St. Louis, B. Herder. 1911. 479, p.p., $1.50,
net.
A book which ought to convince the “non-professional” reader that treatises
of this kind are not by any means without an attraction of their own—that
they -may be read from some other motive than a “sense of duty.” Father
Faber, in one of his well-known works, makes reference to the reading of the
treatise, “De Deo,’ as an excellent means of fostering devotion, contrary to the
impression held by many, that devotion can hardly have much place in a purely
scientific presentation of any subject.
However all that may be, Father
Pohle’s treatise admirably fulfills its evident purpose, namely, that of instruction. The book begins with a “General Introduction to Dogmatic Theology.”
In this the author shows that theology is a science in the very correct sense
of the word, and that it is the highest of sciences. He furthermore indicates
the divisions and subdivisions of his treatise. He divides his subject into the
following three parts, each of which is in turn subdivided into a number of
chapters: Part I., The Knowability of God; Part II., The Divine Essence;
Part III., The Divine Properties or Attributes. Father Pohle’s work, besides
furnishing a valuable handbook for the ecclesiastic, makes accessibl
to
e the
general reader a study that has not among lay people the vogue it might very
. well have, and probably would have but for the dearth of just such books.
The English of the translator is also excellent.
CHRIST IN THE CHURCH, by ROBERT HUGH BENSON.
St. Louis, B.
Herder, 1911. 231 pp., $1.00 net.
“Christ in the Church” is a well-chosen title for these essays, which the
author modestly styles “an impressionist sketch.” The book endeavors to show
how the Church, Christ’s mystical body, is constantly reproducing in its members those salient features of the life of Christ as we find them noted in the
Gospel. To the believing Catholic the impression on reading the book is one
of deeper love and loyalty. He sees the solution of many a difficulty because
he is reminded that “these things’ must happen and will yet happen. The
Church suffers because Jesus suffered. She is misunderstood
as Jesus was misunderstood. She must triumph not as the world understands it, but as Jesus
triumphed—He whose kingdom is “not of this world.” To the honest seeker
after truth among those not of the fold, Father Benson’s “sketch” ought to
prove a source of light and conviction, though he does not offer his essays as
arguments in the strict sense of the word. Argument is not the only thing that
convinces, nor even the principal, and simple and upright souls will need very
little of it when they begin to see the Church as portrayed in the reverend
author’s book.
THREE FUNDAMENTAL PRINCIPLES OF THE SPIRITUAL LIFE, by
MORITZ MESCHLER, S.J. St. Louis, B. Herder. 1911. 240 pp., $1.00.
The author of this work introduces his book by the story of a Persian
prince who commissioned some learned men to gather into a single volume a
great many things which he had read in many books, so that he might carry
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the volume with him wherever he went. The application of the story is then
made. “There are countless and voluminous beeks on the spiritual life. Who
knows the mere titles of them all or can reckon their number? . . . But
who can read all these books and remember what they contain? It would,
then, certainly be an advantage if we could acquire the science of the spiritual
life—the science of the Saints—in a simpler and shorter form, without losing
its essence. . . . Im these pages, then, the whole spiritual life is set forth,
simplified, and reduced to three fundamental principles without which the
most complicated, the most sublime ascetical practices are of little avail.”
The “three fundamental principles” to which “the whole spiritual life” is reduced. by Father Meschler are “Prayer,” “Self-denial,” and “Love of the Divine |
Savior.” A careful perusal of the book will convince the reader that here he
has, indeed, an epitome of the principles of holy living—a ‘Christian Criticism
in the Waist-pocket.”
:
WHY I SHOULD BE MORAL, by ERNEST R. HULL, S.J. St. Louis, B.
Herder, 1911. 104 pp., 15 cents net.
A splendid little treatise on Ethics, in the guise of a dialogue or drama—
the author is not quite sure which. It is “practically a disguised treatise on
the ultimate basis of morals, handled in as light and popular a manner as
possible, showing step by step the utter incapability of science and philosophy
to explain the rationale of ethics without drawing on principles, I will not say
of Christianity, but at least of theism, and therefore appealing explicitly to
religious considerations.” The book addresses itself to every one that believes
' in the existence of a Supreme Being, and, by implication, shows the futility of
any attempt to treat the question of ethics at all with unbelievers.
FREDDY CARR’S ADVENTURES, by REV. R. P. GARROLD, S.J.
New
York, Benziger Brothers. 1911. 262 pp., 85 cents.
Father Garrold’s latest juvenile is an excellent sequel to “Freddy Carr and
His Friends.” The present volume is evidence that the author is a master
of sound juvenile literature. In it, he Surpasses the expectations of his many
friends and admirers.
The story, so characteristic of the “English Father
Finn’s” keen judgment, sympathetic and genial disposition, will prove abundantly amusing to all young readers
The humorous situations, with their
almost dire consequences, occasioned by the extraordinary gullibility of Mr.
E. P. Pinner, will be keenly interesting to all lovers, of boys’ sport.

A CONVERSION AND A VOCATION, SISTER MARY OF THE SACRED
HEART (SOPHIA RYDER). New York, Benziger Brothers. 1910. 226 pp.,
$0.90 net.
“A Conversion and a Vocation,” artistically recounts the saintly life of Sophia
Ryder, First Novice of the Order of the Good Shepherd in England. It deals
for some length on the internal religious struggle she underwent before her
entrance into the Catholic Church and the- kind encouragement she received
from Manning and Newman. Her life in religion was a happy and inspiring
one. Deeply in love with her holy vocation and glowing with zeal for the salvation. of souls, no sacrifice was too great for her when the soul of a poor
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Magdalene was at stake. Her happy death was but the beginning of a happier
eternity. The special merit of the work is its simplicity coupled with great
naturalness. It is also illuminated with some ten beautiful illustrations.
JACQUETTA, by LOUISE M. STACKPOOLE-KENNY. New York, Benziger
Brothers. 1910. 227 pp., 75 cents net.
In this book the author unfolds the story of a beautiful young girl and
her doubts and struggles in the choice of a vocation. It is a good moral story
with the example of good Catholic devotion and fidelity always before the
reader. The story is full of incidents of a romantic character and is interesting from end to end. The scene is laid in Ireland, and gives many true
details of the life, character, and environment of the Irish. Jacquetta wins us
as she wins so many friends, by her sunny and lovable disposition. The story
of her trials and troubles and the story of her final happiness through the
councils of the priest, keeps the reader interested throughout.
WON BY CONVICTION, by REV. DENIS O'SHEA.

Brothers.

1911.

New York, Benziger

282 pp., 75 cents.

This eminently Catholic tale is a short story of the experience, both painful
and pleasant, undergone by a young Wesleyan in embracing the Catholic Faith.
Its atmosphere is religious and wonderfully elevating and encouraging. As
regards character study, the author has succeeded better than he anticipated.
Love, deep, passionate, and lasting, like a golden thread, pervades this charming little novel. Father Denis O’Shea’s masterly little production cannot fail
but exert a wholesome influence upon the lives, both of those within the pale
of the Church and those about to enter therein. The book deserves a conspicuous place in all Catholic homes and in every Catholic library,
THE STORY OF THE BRIDGETTINES, by FRANCESCA M. STEELE. New
York, Benziger Brothers. 1910. 292 pp.., $1.80 net.
Much deplorable ignorance exists with respect to religious orders. The opposition of certain Catholic (nominal?) parents to the religious vocation of their
children can frequently be traced to false notions of the religious life and its
obligations. “The Story of the Bridgettines’” dispels certain of these popular
delusions and at the same time sets forth in a very interesting narrative, the
origin, development, and spread of the Order of St. Savior. This order, one of
the glories of the Catholic Church of Sweden, is emerging from the oblivion
which Protestantism had cast over its illustrious past. It is the intention of
the author of “The Story of the Bridgettines,”’ to further the ends for which
St. Bridget founded the Order of St. Savior, “by making it better known, and
recalling to the memory some of its past history, or at least that part of it
which it is hoped will be interesting to general readers.”
LIFE OF ST. LAWRENCE OF BRINDISI, by FR. ANTHONY BRENNAN,
O. S. F. C. New York, Benziger Brothers. 1911. 179 pp., $1.00 net.
In the introduction to this work the author says: “A word of explanation as
to the appearance of the present work may not be out of place. When the
English Capuchin province was canonically erected in 1873, the Superiors at
Rome, regarding England as still a missionary country, placed the new prov-
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ince under the patronage of the most famous missionary of the Order, who was
then Blessed, and was not canonized till 1881. As scarcely anything is known
about the saint among our fellow-countrymen, the need of his life in English
has been long felt.” The saint is described in an adapted quotation from Newman, as one of those “instruments raised up by Almighty God for the accomplishment of His purposes . . . men of acute and ready mind, with accurate
knowledge of human nature, and large plans, and persuasive and attractive
bearing, genial, sociable, and popular, endued with prudence, patience, instinctive tact, and decision in conducting matters, as well as boldness and zeal.”
The “Life’ certainly bears out this description. The marvelous is a commonplace in the career of St. Lawrence of Brindisi, who is certainly a striking
illustration of the old saying, “God is wonderful in His Saints.”
CHINESE LANTERNS, by ALICE DEASE. St. Louis, Mo., B. Herder. 1910.
$0.40.
“Chinese Lanterns” is a neat volume of nineteen interesting, inspiring, religious Chinese tales. All the stories well portray the heroic element in the early
converts and unconsciously give many sidelights on Chinese life and customs.
They are also beautifully set and are deserving of much praise. “Thou Hast
Been Faithful’ and “A Heroine” deserve special mention.
THE CATHOLIC WHO’S WHO AND YEAR BOOK, edited by SIR F. C. BURNAND. New York, Benziger Brothers. 1911. 440 pp., $1.50.
It is well for Catholics to have a “Who’s Who” for themselves, because in
the long array of names in the “American Who’s Who,” many prominent Catholic names may be and are omitted. The book we are reviewing is published
by Burns and Oates; hence in the galaxy of Catholic luminaries, those of England and Ireland superabound. It is highly satisfactory to know that around
us are members of the clergy and of the laity who are an influence of good
by their talent and humble greatness.
CASES OF CONSCIENCE FOR ENGLISH-SPEAKING COUNTRIES, solved
by THOMAS SLATER, S.J. Volume I. New York, Benziger Brothers. 1911.
851 pp., $1.75 net.

These “Cases of Conscience’ form a fitting supplement to Father Slater’s
Moral Theology. The cases are presented in Latin and discussed in the vernacular.
Human acts, Conscience, Laws, etc., are all discussed separately and
the cases presented seem to be actual, practical, and real, such as a confessor

is liable to meet with in his usual experience.
SELECTIONS FROM THE LATIN LITERATURE OF THE EARLY EMPIRE, edited by A. C. B. Brown, M. A. Part A: Inner Life; Part B: Outer Life.
Oxford, at the Clarendon Press. 1910. 128 pp.
The selections from the authors represent the work of a goodly number of
Latin writers on a variety of topics that affect both the “Inner and Outer Life”
of Rome. Social types are portrayed, social incidents are related, and the town
and country are described.
Then Politics, Education, Literature, and Philosophy in turn receive due attention. The notes are not of a critical nature,
but serve only to elucidate the subject-matter.
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INDUSTRY AND PROGRESS, by NORMAN HAPGOOD. New Haven, Yale
University Press. 1911. 123 pp., $1.25.
The editor of Collier's Weekly delivered various addresses in the Page Lecture Series before the Senior Class of the Sheffield Scientific School of Yale
Univrsity, in the year 1910. The book before us is an enlargement of these
lectures on “Employment,” ‘Labor,’ “Production,” ‘Distribution,’ and “Progress.” As is to be expected, the relations between employer and employee are
set forth in many instances. There is hardly one great principle but we subscribe to it, differences being only a matter of detail. So the book may be regarded as a valuable contribution to sociological data.
JOHN THE PRESBYTER AND THE FOURTH GOSPEL, by DOM JOHN
CHAPMAN, O. S. B.~. Oxford, at the Clarendon Press. 1911. 108 pp., $2.00.
First let us say that this book bears the Imprimatur of the Catholic Bishop
of Birmingham. If Papias were to appear among us and listen to the endless
discussion brought on by his use of the word Presbyter, he would surely exclaim, “Cui bono!” All Anglicans have a subconscious affection for Catholic
beliefs and their Biblical conclusions square with ours in most cases. Dom
Chapman, one of our own, presents the conclusions reached by him and many
others, namely, that Apostle, Disciple, Presbyter are different names for one
and the same individual, though he does not mean to give here ex professo a_
defence of the Johannine authorship of the Gospel nor of the Apocalypse.”
(Page 93.)
:
THE PATRICIAN, by JOHN GALSWORTHY.

New York, Charles Scribner’s

Sons. 1911. 393 pp., $1.35.
Character determines Fate, or better still, determines man’s Future here
and hereafter. This universal truth the gifted author tries to expound in a
volume of cheerful realism and literary beauty of style. It forcibly depicts
the divers phases of present-day aristocratic English life, and that with extraordinary power atid keen insight. Eustace Coradoc, Viscount Miltoun, is the
chief character sketch and about him, with his peculiar qualities of mind and
heart, is woven an intricate romance. All the characters involved are convincing in their realism and rendered beautiful by the generous qualities displayed. Lady Barbara, the beautiful sister of Miltoun, is the most picturesque
character study and her devotedness to her brother borders on the sublime.
The various episodes of this delightful story, rendered more interesting by the
marvelous description of city and country, are as vividly portrayed as if enacted
on the stage.
KEEPING UP WITH LIZZIE, by IRVING BACHELLER.

New York, Harper

and Brothers. 1911. 158 pp., $1.00.
“Keeping up with Lizzie” is certainly the name to remember this -interesting
and well-told tale. The dozen beautiful illustrations which enhance the value
of the book, bring the reader to the little town which was boomed and doomed
The illustrations make the reader perfectly acquainted with the
by Lizzie.
interesting characters that are not all “ideals,” but lead them rather to watch
the development of minds and dispositions under the tutelage of the Honorable
Socrates Potter. The book should prove interesting to the many to-day that
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are watching college men and girls of “higher education” pace their
parents
in society; it will afford fascinating reading to those whose neighbors
have
mortgaged houses to invest in automobiles; and lastly, as a story well
told, it
will satisfy the tired reader who has wearied of exaggerated tales of fascinating
women and big men that abound in the many novels untrue to life to-day.
THE CLASSIC MYTHS IN ENGLISH LITERATURE AND IN ART, by
CHARLES MILLS GAYLEY, LITT.D., LL.D. The Atheneum Press, Boston,
Ginn and Company. 1911. 597 pp., $1.50.
The new edition of “The Classic Myths of English Literature’ should be
warmly received by professors and students of literature to-day. The scope of
the selection of myths has been confined to those known to the Greeks, Romans,
Norsemen, or Germans, in order to emphasize only such myths as have actually
acclimated themselves in English-speaking lands and have influenced the spirit,
form, and habit of English imaginative thought. Much of our best English
poetry is beyond the imaginative reach of many readers because of their unfamiliarity with the commonplaces of literary allusion, reference, and tradition.
Of such commonplaces few are more frequently recurrent than those furnished
by the literature of myth. This volume on Classic Myths should be warmly
endorsed for introduction in classes of English Literature. Its illustrations to
the number of over two hundred, and the index in which are carefully marked
all references to myths in the text, give this book a value that cannot be
exaggerated.
THE PROFESSOR’S MYSTERY, by WELLS HASTINGS AND BRIAN
HOOKER. Indianapolis, The Bobbs-Merrill Company. 1911. 341 pp., $1.25.
“The Professor’s Mystery” is one of the most weird tales written, yet of
extraordinary fascination by virtue of its concise and logical conclusions. Mr.
Crosby, a college bred young man, encounters a chance acquaintance, a Miss
Tabor, in an electric car accident; is through her brought face to face with the
spirits of the family and in the endeavor to unravel the mysteries of the
family skeleton is made to face the occult in divers phases. Through the intervention of a celebrated Doctor Paulus, he succeeds at length in unraveling the
mysticisms of the Tabor family and gains thereby the heart and hand of her
whom Providence has so mysteriously led to his arms.

THE IMPRUDENCE OF PRUE, by SOPHIE FISHER.
Indianapolis, The
Bobbs-Merrill Company. 357 pp., $1.25.
“The Imprudence of Prue,” is a pretty English romance. The fact that the
characters are all English does not detract from its interest one whit, for the
reason that Prue keeps the tale interesting at all times, Prue, with all her
thoughtlessness, her love for pleasure, her itch for adventure, and the consequent worries and troubles that fall to her lot, cause us to believe that our
English progenitors were perhaps not so dull after all. The allusions to society,
and the happenings at court familiarize us in an entertaining way with the
habits and customs of Prue’s people. The story is truly romantic, for the
reason that there is stirring interest created in the happenings recorded, which
vary from the hold-up of “court society” to the marriage af a society dame to a
highway robber. The clever authoress has certainly written a pretty story, and
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seems to be well acquainted with the scenes about which she has woven the
pretty romantic tale.
THE MISSION OF PAIN, by PERE LAURENT. Translated by L. G. Ping.
New York, Benziger Brothers. 1910. 178 pp., 75 cents.
To many men nowadays the very title of this book is “a hard saying.” When
modern science boasts that one of its darling projects—the annihilation of pain
—is well nigh realized, it must sound like a discordant note to hark back to
the old, old doctrine of pain—the “gospel of pain.” Yet, what more true than:
“Pain is everywhere; it overtakes every human life at some time in its course.
It comes to all of us as the chief part of our inheritance”? And this being
so, what better explanation can we desire than: “Pain is the consequence of
an overthrow at the beginning of things; it is the chastisement of a fault which
Pére Laurent has
upset the order of things established at the Creation?”
given us a most timely book. Such headings of chapters as “Moral Grandeur
of Pain,” “The Impurity of the Guilty,” “The Suffering of the Upright,” give
an idea of the line of treatment followed.
Besides the books reviewed elsewhere, we note the following books published
or imported by Benziger Brothers:

THE LIFE OF ST. LEONARD, surnamed the Solitary of Limousin, France.
It is a translation from the French by the Countess Marie de Borchgrave
d’Altena. St. Leonard lived in the Vth Century and was ordained deacon by
St. Remigius. He is said to have wrought many miracles. Before the Reformation he was a popular saint in England, no less than 152 churches bearing his
name. The little book is attractive. (120 pp., 40 cents.)
The book entitled DEVOTIONS FOR HOLY COMMUNION is a manual of
prayers compiled from the Roman Missal and Breviary, the Following of
Christ, the Paradisus Anime, the Hymns of the Church, and the Writings of
the Church. The compiler need not fear that he has done a useless task. The
present age deserves to be called the age of the Blessed Sacrament and any
method that contributes devotion in a substantial and solid form is most
acceptable. The Jesuit Alban Goodier deserves every praise for his endeavor
to bring forth both old and new things from the treasury of the Church.

(246

pp., $1.00.)
THE CONTEMPLATIVE LIFE, considered in its apostolic aspect, is just
the book we were anxious to see brought to the attention of English readers.
It is translated from the French by A. M. Buchanan, M.A., the original having
been written by a Carthusian Monk. Contemplatives in their isolation are not
idle. In God’s sight they may be more active than the greatest zealots. They
pray and do penance for those needing prayer and self-sacrifice. In a first
part consisting of XVII chapters, the need and value of the contemplative life
are demonstrated, its practices and apostolic aspect explained. The XII chapters of the second part describe the mode of life of the most important Contemplative Orders, both of men and women. The modest size of the book is
directly in its favor. We wish it a wide sale and recognition.
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We may apply to education what St. Gregory said of spiritual direction,
“Ars artium, regimen animarum.” It is really an art and a science as T. P.
Keating, B.A., L.C.P., has shown in SCIENCE OF EDUCATION. Asa science
it is based on Physiology and Psychology, the sciences of the bodily functions
and mental functions respectively. Every teacher worthy of the name should
be acquainted with the general principles and methods of those two sciences
in order that he may be effective in developing the physical and intellectual
powers of his pupils. In a few pages the author has compressed many theories
and facts which merit the careful consideration of every teacher in the manifold duties of his responsible profession. (130 pp., $0.90.)
DAVE PORTER AND HIS RIVALS, by EDWARD STRATEMEYER. Boston,
Lothrop, Lee and Shepard Company. 1911. 308 pp., $1.25.
Boarding school life offers any amount of suitable lore for the writers of
sport and fiction. In this seventh volume of the Dave Porter series, the author
gives us another interesting tale of a schoolboy who possesses a high sense
of honor and’ integrity and that, without being a prig, one of those detested
would-be “model boys” fund in every school. Dave, of course, is the central
figure again; a number of new arrivals at the school, fresh Johnnies, belittle
Dave and his friends and start to run things to suit themselves. During the
foot-ball season the new bunch pride themselves on knowing it all, but suffer
a bitter defeat and are only too glad to submit to authorities and restore Dave
and his chums to their former positions, who lead them on to victory. Having
organized a hockey team, some of his enemies get busy again and plot against
him, but he adroitly circumvents their schemes and wins another notable victory. The story is full of vim and life and touches the vital spots in every
manly, self-reliant, and honest young man.

MEDITATIONS ON THE BLESSED VIRGIN, translated from the German
New
of Rev. Francis Gabrini, S.J., by the Rt. Rev. Alex. MacDonald, D.D.
York, The Christian Press Association Company. 1911. 384 pp., $1.00 net.
The author of this book quotes the saying of St. Augustine in regard to the
multiplicity of books on the same subject: “To the end that one and the same
thing may be communicated to very many persons, to some in this way, to
others in that, many books written by many authors, in different styles but not
in a different faith, are useful, even though such books treat of the same subThe application to the present collection of meditations is obvious
jects.”
enough, as the author shows. The further fact that, as he says very justly,
“There is not any superabundance of plain and cheap books on the Blessed
says, “Of
Virgin,’ makes his volume all the more acceptable. As St. Bernard
The Meditations treat of the privileges and
Mary there is never enough.”
three
virtues of the Mother of God, and each one is divided into the usual
in the
points. They number fifty-two in all, as many as there are Saturdays
feasts of Our
year, though they can also be selected according to the various
Lady through the course of the year.

